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The Queen, God Bless Her
coronation of Queen ElizaII will undoubtedly be
the greatest social event and the
grandest dramatic spectacle of the
year. The ingredients are all there,
in richer measure perhaps than
.rever b efore: a beautiful and gracious young queen, her handsome
consort, their two attractive children, all of the glitter and pageantry of an ancient monarchy,
cheering masses of people, and the
re-enactment of a stirring drama
-which normally occurs but once
in a generation.
It will be possible, therefore, for
anyone with a sense of history and
an appreciation of social continuity to be deeply moved by the
~coronation. It requires no great
effort of the imagination to visualize a ghostly company of kings
and queens, from Alfred the Great
HE
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down through the centuries to
George VI, looking on as Elizabeth II is invested with all of the
rights, titles, and dignities that
once were theirs. For the crown
is not merely a link between peoples; it is also a link between generations.
But it will be apparent to anyone who follows closely the order
of the coronation service that the
crown is also, at least in theory,
a link between God and man. The
coronation is not a mere inaugural ceremony. Elizabeth has performed all of the duties of her office since her father's death and
could, conceivably, do so for the
rest of her life without ever being
anointed or crowned. The legal
basis of the royal succession is biological, not liturgical. But in the
contemplation of the British constitution, the sovereignty of the
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reigning monarch is not merely
legal. The sovereign reigns "by
the grace of God," and the coronation service transforms the lawful sovereign into "the Lord's
anointed." And it is as the anointed of the Lord that the sovereign
becomes the source of all law and
honor and power.
Members of the Evangelical Lutheran Synodical Conference of
North America will be able to
follow the coronation service quite
closely by following the "Order of
the Holy Communion" beginning
on page 15 of their hymnal. As
they do so, they will remember
that beneath all of the sparkle
and glitter of the ceremony in the
Abbey there lies the solemnity of
the same order of worship which
they follow in receiving the body
and blood of their Lord. It is this
Lord Whom they receive as often
as they partake of the Holy Communion Who confers upon the
Queen, through His minister, the
outward marks and signs of the
sovereignty which He had already
predestined her for at birth and
which He will again take from
her in the hour of her death.
All of this may sound too "mystic" to a generation which makes
man the ultimate and finds in
some sort of social contract the
source of political authority. But
surely there is nothing more mystic about this than there is in the
notion that one ballot more than

half of those cast in an election
confers upon its recipient rights,
responsibilities, and powers which
he did not have before. In the last
analysis, all political institutions
rest upon some mystique. The validity of a mystique must finally
be judged by the degree to which
it corresponds to those realities ...
which God has revealed to us m
His Word and in history.

-I

I

·~

History and Continuity
s WE have given more careful
thought this past month to
the deeper meaning of the coronation, we have come to see more
clearly than ever before how tragic
it is for an age or a nation to
ignore or forget history. Outside
our study window, a great virgin ,.
oak is just beginning to bud. The
leaves which will develop from the
topmost buds will live out their
short lives far above the earth,
far removed from the roots. And
yet they draw their very life out~
of the earth, through the roots and
the trunk and the branches.
So it is also with men and with
nations. The life-giving sap which
arises out of the roots and trunk
of a social structure is tradition
with all that tradition implies in '
terms of respect for parents and
elders and superiors. When tradition dies or is forgotten, when a

A
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new generation attempts to live
Man both enjoys greater priviindependently of the greater or- leges and faces greater dangers
• ganism which gave it birth, men than do guppies or earwigs or
first lose freedom, then respect for newts. Nature and nature's God
life, then life itself. For the first have so limited the potentials of
law of life is that an organism the guppy that he has no real
must be congruent with its kind. choice but to behave himself like
An incongruent organism is, bio- a guppy. Man, being much freer,
.., logically speaking, a "sport" and is free even to deny his own naa sport cannot survive.
ture. He can do this willfully or
Many of our present difficulties in ignorance. He can do it by
-theological, political, social, and knowing what it is to be a man
domestic-derive from an ignor- and refusing to conform, or he
ance of the past and a contempt can do it by not bothering to
_.. of those who would enlighten us. learn what it means to be a man.
We want to be a generation of History stands ready to show us
"sports." We want to put teen- examples of what man has been
agers and octogenarians, wise and at his best and, just as important,
foolish, scholar and craftsman, what man has become when he
politician and priest, ruler and yielded to his worst inclinations.
ruled all in the same class-against The community which ignores its
the unanimous voice of all of history breaks the mold in which
~ man's history. And, forgetting that
its future must be cast.
the "average guy" is only a mathematical construct derived from the
averaging out of dissimilarities, we
want to make this "average guy"
the final authority on faith, mor- Peace for a Time
T SEEMS reasonably well estabals, and policies. As an immediate
lished that the new leadership
- and predictable result, the great
moral principle becomes "Every- of the USSR desires some sort of
body's doing it" and the first and working arrangement with the
greatest sin becomes that of being '!\Test. The almost total about-face
out of step with the times. There in Russian policy since the death
are communities today where the of Stalin gives every evidence of
- sin of owning a more expensive being a major change in strategy
car than the boss does is more rather than a mere shift in tactics.
deadly than is the moral offense We naturally wonder what longof committing fornication with term objectives dictated this aboutthe boss's secretary.
face.

I
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Two particularly strong lines of
reasoning appear possible. The
first line is suggested by the oftstated notion of Communist theorizers that capitalism contains the
seeds of its own destruction and
that, left to natural processes, it
will finally collapse from internal
weakness. Undoubtedly such a line
of reasoning would take some encouragement from the fact that
"peace scares" have been reflected
almost immediately in heavy selling in the stock market. Undoubtedly a really genuine "peace scare"
would have momentarily painful
effects upon Western economies,
particularly our own. For it is true
that to a very great extent our
present material prosperity is
based upon production inflated
by the demands for weapons and
armaments. If the Communist
leaders are hoping that peace
would bring with it economic collapse in the West, they may see
developments in our economy in
the next few years which will seem
to justify their reasoning. If present Russian policies are motivated
by this economic line of reasoning,
we may expect peace of a sort so
long as we appear to be in economic difficulties and resumption
of pressure if our economy fails
to take its predicted tailspin. The
prospects for a lasting peace, if the
Communist leadership is basing
its strategy upon the economic argument, are poor. At most, we

may hope for a fairly long truce.
But there is another possible
I
explanation and we think that it ., I
is just as probable as the economic
explanation. With the accession
of Malenkov, leadership of the
Soviet state has passed from the
generation of the revolutionaries
to the generation of the oppor- ..
tunists. The old boys were rough,
dirty, uncouth, and cruel, but they
still had a trace, here and there,
of the idealism of the revolutionary. They believed in something
strongly enough to go to jail for •.
it. They had the revolutionary's
ability to live their lives without
love or respect or social approval.
The opportunist, by contrast, is a
guy on the make. He is not satisfied merely to have power. He
wants, somehow or another, to
legitimize his possession of power. -.
He lives in dread a£ having people murmur "Your Excellency"
while they are mentally saying,
"You dirty little pig." He wants ..
people to really mean what his
power can force them to say.
What it boils down to is thatthere is at least the possibility that
the Russian Revolution, like all
revolutions, is now in an advanced
stage of going respectable. Perhaps
the sons of workers and peasants,
having made themselves at home 1o
in the diggings of the old nobility,
have begun to feel some of the
subtle influence which old houses
exert upon new tenants. Perhaps
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the successors of the Tsars, having
seized his power, long now to win
also the affection and devotion
which his subjects directed toward
the Little Father. Perhaps, even,
the Russian leaders would like to
be received in other lands as the
civilized leaders of a civilized people rather than as brutes and gangsters maintaining themselves by
the law of the fang over their
wolf pack.
We shall not know the answer
for quite some time to come.
Meanwhile we need be neither
meanly suspicious nor naively cordial in our relations with the Russians. This would appear to be
a time for correctness-nothing less
but certainly nothing more.

Conflict of Minds
THE risk of appearing to
harp on one subject, we feel
that we must again state our position on the meaning of educa• tion, particularly on the college
level, and more particular! y
against the background of what
is being done to education and
educators by indiscriminate investigating and implied condem4 nation.
There are, it should be noted,
two distinct aspects of education.
There is, first of all, indoctrination. A political community or a

A
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religious body or any other social
group which believes that it possesses the knowledge of truths
which are valid and necessary to
its continued existence is most certainly justified in consciously attempting to make these truths a
part of the heritage of its future
members. To us, it seems that the
grade school and the high school
are the proper institutions for this
indoctrination. We think that the
church or the state has a right, in
those institutions which it consciously maintains as institutions
of indoctrination, to demand at
least a minimum conformity to
political and religious dogma on
this level. The state is as justified
in refusing to employ Communist
teachers on the grade and high
school level as a Lutheran parochial school would be justified in
refusing to employ nuns within
its system. But let us understand
clearly that we do not pretend
that education on these levels is
education in the fullest sense of
the term. It is indoctrination. Its
function is not to throw out all
sorts of ideas from which the
child or the teen-ager may choose
those which appeal to him. Its
function is rather to introduce the
child or the teen-ager to those
ideas which are basic in the thinking of the indoctrinating group.
For, after all, education must start
with the tentative acceptance of
some system of thinking. Later on,

6
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the high school graduate will have
the chance to stack these ideas up
against other ideas and make his
choice.
That, then, is where the college
enters the picture. The college also
indoctrinates, if for no other reason than that any group of people
that work together accept some
minimum body of dogma. This is
especially true of those who claim
to hold no dogmatic position. But
the chief function of a college is
to serve as an intellectual arena.
If the grade school and the high
school are conceived of as the
basic training camp of the mind,
then college is, or ought to b e,
the battlefield. And it is desperately important that it be that. For
no man can intelligently assent to
a truth unless he has seen and
seen through the heresies which
have been propounded as alternatives to the truth. It is necessary
to an intelligent appreciation of
capitalism that one honestly face
up to Karl Marx's indictment of
capitalism. It is necessary to an
appreciation of English and American law that one understand the
philosophical differences between
· our understanding of law and the
concept of law which underlies
Vishinsky's Law of th e Sov iet
State. For it is a part of the duty
of the true believer, in either the
spiritual or the political realm,
not merely to confess the truth
but also to refute error. Both

church and state in our time have
shown a disposition to ignore the
second aspect of this dual obligation.
It may be objected that the
average college student is not sure
enough of his convictions, not firm
enough in his own mind, to engage in such an intellectual freefor-all. If that be tru e, the fault
lies in his pre-college indoctrination or in the admissions policy
of the colleges. The young man
or woman who is not ready to
move into the intellectual battle- ....
line is simply not r eady for college. Perhaps these are the areas
which most need investigating.
But to make the college merely
a more advanced hi gh school
would be merely to prolong adolescence, merely to equip the mind
with various weapons without ever
allowing it to use those weapons
against a real enemy. In soldiers,
too long a period of training produces stagnation. In the life of the
mind, the consequences of inaction are just as predictable and
just as tragic. There is no hard- -..
ening of conviction without conflict. There can finally be no confession of the truth without the
engaging and refutation of error.
One of the best statements we
have seen along this line was writ- "
ten by Mr. J. Edgar Hoover in the
campus magazine of Boston University. Discussing Communism as
a doctrine subversive of freedom ,

.
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Mr. Hoover asks how the college
student should approach Communism and answers: "Set yourself the task of developing a free
mind-a mind which seeks facts.
Such a mind accepts neither the
minority version nor the majority
version; it seeks and considers evidence. It is not satisfied until irrefutable evidence points out the
road which leads toward irrevocable truth." This, it seems to us,
is a clear statement of the purpose of the American college and
university. It must remain free to
seek and to take the unavoidable
risks of its search.

Investigate the Churches
~"'\\ TE ARE happy to add our
4
"¥"¥ voice to those which have
been demanding an investigation
of the churches to determine
whether they are subversive influences in American society. Our
reasons, however, are somewhat
* different: than are the reasons
which have been set forth by Congressman Velde and others. We
want an investigation because we
suspect that the churches have not
been at all subversive, that too
<1 often they have been altogether
too congenial with a society which
they themselves have sometimes
labeled "materialistic" or "worldly" or "corrupt."

7

In our state, for instance, the
legislature passed an anti-gambling
bill which applied to practically
everybody except churches. No
danger here, apparently, of the
church subverting our society although there appears to be some
danger that society may be trying
to subvert the church. Our mind
goes back to some of the prayers
that opened the national conventions last summer. It struck us at
the time that not only was the
church generally in favor of the
American political system but
there were even suggestions that
God thought kindly of particular
planks in the platforms of the two
parties. Not much subversion
there.
Possibly this sounds like another
spate of smart-alecky humor. It
certainly is not meant to be humorous. The church is, by definition, a subversive organization. It
will remain so as long as the
Prince of Hell remains the Prince
of this World. There is but one
King Whom the Church never
needs to bring under judgment.
As for the question of whether
there are Communists using the
Church as an agency for their
poison, we would respectfully suggest that if they are doing so, and
if the churches have not themselves put a stop to it, it is much
too late for a congressional investigation. When the state has to be
called in to clean up the church,

8
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brethren, there is nothing left to
say except "Let us pray!"
It would seem to us that I Co·
rinthians 6:1-7 applies here, particularly verses 2 and 3: "Do ye
not know that the saints shall
judge the world? and if the world
shall be judged by you, are ye unworthy to judge the smallest mat-

ters? Know ye not that we shall
judge angels? how much more
things that pertain to this life?"
St. Paul surely would have been
shocked by the suggestion that a
committee of the Roman Senate
be called upon to determine
whether Christians of his time
were good emperor-worshippers.

To "Two Dogs"
He's just a half
The whole year oldAn ignorant pup,
If truth be told;
But life is more
Than heart can hold.
The saints be praised!
Too soon he'll grow
Like the old dog;
Sunk in experience
As in a bog,
Lost in wisdom
As in a fog ...
Dull eyed and dazed.
This I suppose
Is what they mean
By "growing old":
To see the green
And shining fieldsAnd having seen,
Be unamazed.
DoN MANKER

.. I

I

i
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Is Progress Inevitable?
By ERNEST B. KoENKER

Hog Butcher for the World,
Tool Maker, Stacker of Wheat,
Player with Railroads and the
Nation's Freight Handler;
Stormy, husky, brawling,
City of the Big Shoulders .. .

Most of us are convinced that we
have witnessed remarkable progress, especially in the recent past,
and many, at least, are convinced
that there will be an inevitable
movement of progress in the future. Notice a common example
of the popular attitude. The American automobile is a masterpiece
of engineering achievement; it not
only provides rapid, safe transportation, but it is also a thing of
beauty (if one excepts those that
look like airplanes and the great
chrome-carriers). But there is a
progression in this development:
it is commonly held that significant improvements have been incorporated by each manufacturer
in his new model, so that one is a
fool for not changing every year
or two, if his pocketbook allows.
Cars have greater visibility, greater riding comfort, are wider,
longer, easier to drive and stop,
more refined in design-and more
expensive, than ever before. The
car of the future will be a glorious
thing. The lines on exhibit in

of us are familiar with
M osTSandburg's
"Chicago." We
would probably agree that he has
placed his finger on something distinctive about the city-and about
the country on which it squats.
Those shoulders can heft any
weight, in war or in peace. Proof
of this has come again and again,
when greater physical and moral
demands have been met by resilience, by an almost playful baring of strength. Industrial production of Chicago alone during
World War II-in steel, LST
boats, more pork and beef, even
the first nuclear chain reactiontestifies to the dynamic of our society.
This is one way in which we
can see a profound, if also largely
unconscious, belief of our time.
9
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company museums may be taken
~s the very symbol of the belief
m progress.
Since we are considering only
popular conceptions of progress
and are not yet looking at different
form~ i.n w.hich .the faith appears,
or d1stmctwns m kinds of progress, or the question as to whether
there actually was progress in the
past, let us look at the idea in another great culture, ancient Egypt.
Here the most remarkable thing
we encounter is the very opposite
of progress. The touchstone of
everything is permanence: that is
important which has always been
and will always be. The universe
i~ conceived as entirely static, and
hfe, the rhythm of the universe,
:vas begun complete and unchangmg by the creator. A utopia is excluded, as is also violent change.
For 3000 years there was no revolution. What is now is what had
always been-so it is thought,
though the historian very naturally distinguishes between Old and
Middle Kingdoms and the Empire. The same nightingale sings
tonight that sang a thousand years
ago, if we may refer to Keats' description of such permanence:
The voice I hear this passing night
was heard
In ancient days by emperor and
clown:
Perhaps the self-same song that found
a path

Through the sad heart of Ruth
when, sick for home,
'
She stood in tears amid the alien
corn;
The same that oft-times hath
Charm'd magic casements, opening
on the foam
Of perilous seas, in faery lands
forlorn.

There are alternatives to these
views of progress or permanence.
One could accept the cyclical view
of time common in ancient
Greece: after a cycle of 36,ooo
ye.ars the same circle of history
will be ~epe.ated again. We might
see reahty Itself developing-and
not simply particular manifestations of reality-as in Hegel's philosophy of history. Or one might
~old to the Christian interpretatiOn, whereby the process moves
from a beginning in Creation and
the Fall to a watershed in Christ
and on to the imminent return
of Christ as Judge. This interpretat~on has been substantially
repudiated, yet, as we shall point
out later, there is question whether
it is clearly understood or fairly
evaluated.
But it is doubtful whether we
would wish to discard the idea of
progress altogether: Christian
thought contributed it to the
world, and it may be its task to
salvage a proper conception. Many
of the most precious achievements
of Western culture are dependent

.._
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on this belief in progress, and
much of present-day Asiatic history is understandable only in
terms of a profound longing for
progress out of misery. Some kind
of utopia is needed by man to
guide him on-even though the
famous Unitarian creed of a few
years ago "Onward and upward
forever" seems unduly optimistic.
The idea of progress is a comparatively recent thing: it has
played a significant role in Western thinking for only the last two
hundred years. J. B. Bury, a great
historian, wrote a classic on the
subject entitled simply The Idea
of Progress. He interprets the idea
as a substitute for the Christian
belief in providence: only when
men felt independent of providence could they hold to a doctrine of progress. Here we meet an
outgrowth of Christian faith in
the gradual realization of the
Kingdom of God-just as the
Marxist faith in the realization of
the classless society is a substitute
for God in history. It is an inheritance of 18th century rationalism and secularism. Could men
but wipe out ignorance, war, ecclesiastical and political tyranny,
inequalities between classes and
nations, disease-then perfection
would be inevitable. Darwin's idea
of evolution owed much of its inspiration to this earlier and kindred idea; moreover, with the popularization of Darwinism achieved

11

by men like Herbert Spencer, Darwinism served as one of the strongest centers of support for progress:
not only would man's mental capacity be enlarged, but the future
spheres of evolution might be
found in societal and cultural
achievements.
As the idea of progress was conceived in the 18th century, the
history of the human race shows
a gradual trend toward the more
complete realization of the cultural, moral, and spiritual possibilities of life, and this trend may
be indefinitely extended in the future. Bury points to five essential
ingredients of the 18th century
conception: first, a permanent and
constant source of energy is offered man by nature; second, the
extension of human knowledge
offers the possibility of control
over conditions of human life, e.g.)
in the extension of peace, improvement of government, etc.;
third, time involves an open future indefinitely extended; fourth,
the plasticity of human natureman may be molded and changed,
as Locke had already discerned;
fifth, there is a cumulative achievement in history.
Each of these postulates, we
know, is open to criticism, and
they have been criticized repeatedly. The mood of Western civilization has changed markedly since
the 18th century, and no forces
have been more powerful than the

12
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recent global wars. The buoyant
optimism and faith in man's perfectibility have been replaced by
a sense of tragedy, in some cases
even by a feeling of impending
doom. But is there nothing in the
old idea of progress that can be
saved?
If we are to consider the question, "Has there in fact been progress in the past?" certain distinctions must be made. What is our
standard or criterion by which we
would measure progress? Must we
not distinguish between different
areas of consideration? For example, is the growth of knowledge
in a particular area itself an instance of progress? Not necessarily.
It may be an altogether capricious
or playful undertaking. Only as
knowledge contributes or can contribute to the improvement of
man's well-being, to the enrichment of human experience does it
constitute progress. Thus we can
say we have witnessed remarkable
progress in technology, in the application of the advances in physics, mathematics, chemistry, medicine, to human needs. In matters
of political organization we meet
advances: larger communities have
been given order and unity during the course of history, there is
apparently some advance in this
direction at the present time, and
we might conceive of some form
of world government as the culmination of the process. Moreover,

there has been some advance in
the humanization of man's relations to his fellow man. The mentally ill are treated more humanely than in the recent past, the
exposure of infants has nearly
ceased, the dignity of women is
more clearly grasped by broad
sections of mankind. To be sure,
today as in earlier generations examples of progress may be met by
the citation of examples of regress,
and, as Reinhold Niebuhr has
pointed out, with every advance in
man's progress there come corresponding opportunities for the
abuse of that advance. Prometheus
the Fire-Stealer, symbol of man's
intelligence and technological triumphs, is bound to a rock and tormented for ten thousand years,
the symbol of human suffering
and the crucifixion of intellect.
So far as progress in the arts
or in the moral nature of mankind is concerned we can hardly
find evidence of growth. A Christian understanding of man involves no consideration of a possible change in his moral nature,
though Condorcet, one of the high
priests of progress, emphatically
stated the opposite:
Do not all the observations . . .
prove that the moral goodness of
man, the necessary consequences of
his organization, is like all his other
faculties susceptible of an indefinite
improvement? and that nature has
connected by a chain which cannot

I
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be broken, truth, happiness and virtue?

Karl Marx and modem religious humanists similarly emphasize the plasticity and possibilities
of man under improved conditions. Social and political condi--1 tions may be improved, this the
Bible would not deny, but the
Bible knows nothing of man's perfectibility in ethical matters. It
sees man bound under sin, with
only insignificant differences in his
inherent goodness.
. ._
With this statement, however,
we should be induced to be more
I
cautious. We might take this statel.
ment as {XOVocation to consider
briefly the Biblical alternative to
the secular idea of progress. The
Bible does, indeed, know of a perfectibility in man, but this per• fectibility is possible only through
participation in God's Kingdom
of Grace. A decisive, new beginning in history was made by Jesus
Christ: the Kingdom was ushered
in by Him. Already now men can
~ participate in the Kingdom of
God that has entered into history.
Strength for the new life is supplied by the Holy Spirit; it is
not visibly richer than the life
of others round about us, but it
is a triumphant, death-defying
• power. It nourishes a life "hid
with Christ in God."
This Kingdom, according to the
teaching of Jesus, will grow with
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remarkable progress; it is like a
mustard seed which will develop
into a mighty tree. Its growth will
continue until the end of timebut let us notice there is an eschaton, a goal toward which history
moves. Christ's return in final
judgment represents the culmination of the entire historical process. It is characteristic of modern
men that they totally ignore or
disbelieve such a culmination. The
prospects seem wholly remote. Yet
Jesus pointed out that the Return
might be at any moment, and it
is near enough that all Christians
should be prepared for it. It is
misconceived if understood as a
dateable event: in cases where this
occurs-and they have already
been many-the urgency of Kingdom work, and therefore real
progress, is dissipated, whether the
end be distant or near.
We have been so obsessed with
the material progress of the last
several centuries that the New
Testament framework of progress
can occupy no place in our thinking. In few areas has such a postChristian conception won such
universal acceptance. As stated
previously, we should not deny a
form of progress in many areas.
However, we should be very cautious in adopting the belief in
progress, for it operates as a secular alternative to the belief in the
gradual aggrandizement of the
Kingdom. In the Apostolic Age
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Christians took an almost cavalier
attitude toward the existence of
this age, the present aeon. Their
attitude is expressed in the statement, "Let grace abound, and let
this world pass away." Today
man's hope, his striving, his spiritual powers lie entirely in this age,
this saeculum; he is secularized,
engrossed in a "this-worldliness."
Yet the Christian should point
out to modern, secularized men
not only that their belief is
wrapped up with the Christian
faith in a meaningful consummation of history-without which all
supposed progress ends finally in
meaninglessness-but also that an
inner power or metaphysical reality must be operative in the universe preserving and transmitting
values from generation to generation. To be sure, one does not
have to understand this to be the
Christian God, yet the Christian
understanding of God can well in-

elude this and make sense of it.
As Tertullian the apologist stated
many centuries ago, Christians call
upon God by whose strength the
emperor's work-and all forms of
progress-are possible. Certainly it
is widely conceded today that the
criticism to which the idea of
progress has been subjected can
be met only through supplying
new bases for the idea.
A reconsideration of the belief
in progress may cause the Christian to become very sceptical.
With his amassing of knowledge
man becomes no wiser. The Christian faces the same great problems, with the same inadequate
resources, as his sixth or sixteenth
century confrere. He faces the conquest of the self, the demand really to love his fellow men in his
dealings with them. Without the
strength of Christ he makes as
little progress today, in this central area, as did his progenitors.

.j

Technological progress has merely provided us with
more efficient means for going backwards.
ALDOUS HUXLEY
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What Happened?
An Analysis of the Bases of the Writing of History

By

KARL

w.

MEYER

accepted purT posecommonly
of history is that current
HE

~

l

problems can best be dealt with
if their origins in the far reaches
of the past are adequately studied.
The current threat of communism,
for example, can more effectively
be countered with the knowledge
of its techniques and purposes in
the past. History, then, is "the
4 past of mankind." It would include all of man's experiences;
ideally, it would be all-inclusive.
The task of the historian, according to the German historian Leopold von Ranke, is to recreate the
past "as it actually occurred." He
"'! would write history as it really
happened; ideally, he would write
history objectively, history as actuality. Historical truth thus would
consist of completeness in quantilY and perfection in quality, no
' gaps, no errors. Only a moment's
reflection, however, forces one to
admit that although the historian
may pursue this objective in his-

,

tory, he cannot satisfactorily come
abreast of it.
Why is the historian limited in
his quest for the truth? He is
handicapped, in part, because he
must deal with events in the past
which he did not see happen himself. Rather he must rely on contemporary witnesses of the past
who have preserved testimony
through various written media, or
he must depend upon other forms
of primitive remains. And these
records of the past are notoriously
limited when one considers the unlimited nature of history. Existing
written records, moreover, in
themselves, do not portray an accurate reflection of past experiences. They are perfect only to
the degree in which the witnesses
are able or willing to record what
actually happened. The historian's search for the truth is further
frustrated, in part, by his own
shortcomings. Although historical
records are limited, the historian

16

The CRESSET

as a person cannot master them
completely nor perfectly. He overcomes this disadvantage somewhat
by specializing. But after he builds
mountains of notes on his special
subject (the more modern the subject, the more mountainous the
notes) and is satisfied with the genuineness, integrity, and credibility
of his material, he has yet to
choose between the relevant and
irrelevant material. Basically then,
the history writer is confronted
with two primary problems, among
others, for solution. First, how
does he know he is working with
trustworthy material? and second,
assuming its trustworthiness, on
what basis does he choose some of
his material and exclude the rest
for final presentation?
The beginning of wisdom for
the historian is doubt. But before
he can apply critical methods, he
must have the materials for history, that stuff from which history
is written. Historical material divides itself into two dominant
categories. The one group consists
of remains or primitive material.
This group may include tangible
items such as pyramids, tools, statues, roads, buildings, weights and
measures, clothing, and inscriptions of all sorts, in stone, metal,
clay or coined form. All are inanimate traces used as evidence of
past human life and society, particularly the social and economic
aspects. Archeology is especially

concerned with producing tangible evidence of this sort. The historian owes a debt of gratitude to
the spades of archeologists who
have discovered the buried remains of past civilizations at enossus in Crete, at Troy, at MohenjoDaro and Harappa in the Indus
Valley, in the Valley of the Nile,
and throughout the Tigris-Euphrates region. This group of remains may also include primitive
source material of an intangible
nature, of which folklore, legends,
and oral tradition are representative. Material of this kind is used
with more than average discrimination by the historian, as its nature would suggest. The history of
barbaric laws in Europe, for example, must of necessity consist
of greater doses of constructive historical imagination; for much of
the record of the barbaric legal
system was perpetuated through
oral tradition.
The second and more prolific
category of materials consists of
written documents of all sorts.
The immediate impetus to this
type of source was provided by the
increased usage of the written
word. The invention of the printing press, the rise of educational
standards, and the more recent development of preservative facilities, as manifested by the mass
establishment of libraries, public
or private, archives, museums and
historical societies, have opened to
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the historian new vistas of source
material of .frightfully imposing
proportions. The adequate preservation of the written record
provides for the transmission of
period information from one generation to another. The number
of kinds of records varies as greatly as does their value for historical
purposes. They include private papers: letters, wills, diaries, and
memoranda. They include public
papers: laws, newspapers, maps,
Congressional Records, diplomatic
papers, and treaties. The list could
be extended indefinitely to include
the logbook of the Queen Mm-y
and the genealogy of Rasputin.
The historian, once having assembled all available material on
his chosen subject, cannot proceed
to the selection and presentation
of facts and the formation of an
hypothesis without first evaluating
the worth of his material. How
easy the task of the history writer
if only all of his raw material
could be assumed to be trustworthy!
There is good reason for doubting the validity of all material
purported to be historical evidence. One historian has said that
"every written document is a little
scrap of human nature." And human nature, being what it is, is
not always as reliable as one would
wish it to be. Specifically, people who report to the historian
through records often suffer from
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peculiarities of vision. Psychologists have proved that a given
number of observers, all witnessing the same event or disturbance,
will invariably render reports of
the occasion which differ to an
amazing degree. Or the Wall
Street bomb explosion of September, 1920, is often cited as a practical example of faulty perception.
Of the nine witnesses who testified
to the event, eight reported that
there were a number of vehicles
(as many as ten) in the same block
as the explosion. Three of the witnesses offered positive testimony
that the bomb had been carried
by a reel motor-truck. Only one reported that the bomb exploded
on a small horse-drawn wagon,
and that there were only two vehicles in the block. This was the
testimony of a retired Army officer, a man trained to observe carefully and calmly. His account later
proved to be the only correct one!
Human nature, too, tends to permit emotion to run over reason,
so that the historical document is
rarely a dispassionate reflection of
the past. The recorded event is
often colored with prejudice, be it
political, religious, national, or
personal. One newspaper, as a
source striving for objectivity in
news reporting, will relate the affairs of a Republican Convention
with less sympathy than another
newspaper with the same purpose
of objectivity.· The hearing facili-
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ties of the witness also fail, for
different reasons, to function perfectly. Otherwise the historian
would know whether or not Martin Luther can be credited with
the famous quotation purported
to be his: "Here I stand, I cannot do otherwise." The veracity
of a report also must be evaluated
on the basis of the natural element of unreliability in the functioning of a witness' memory. All
of these human fallibilities find
their way into the historical rec·
ord. The historian will always be
the last one, without becoming
hypercritical, to concede the hon·
esty of an historical witness. The
blunt fact is that all of us are more
or less unconscious prevaricators.
But the historian is also burdened with the works of the conscious liar, the person who fabricates documents, letters, and books
for consumption by a credulous
public. The impostor may receive
reward from his applauding public which satisfies his ego and
literary instinct. He may forge a
letter to discredit an enemy. He
may invent a genealogy to establish a respectable pedigree for social purposes. He may copy an
academic treatise or forge a painting to establish his scholastic or artistic reputation. Or the forger
may have greater material gains in
mind. The Donation of Constantine is the classic example of forgery for influence in history.

The science (or art, if you will)
of history, nevertheless, must respect the possible potential worth
of material from a wide range and
unlimited number of sources. The
physicist and chemist can choose
their witnesses, which mutate only
as much as the natural laws themselves. The historian must consider all testimony, including the
words of a charlatan, a malicious
designer, or an idealist. He cannot
choose his witnesses, nor can he
ever get enough reliable ones. He
cannot afford to discard the slightest amount of evidence which appears questionable; there may be
some truth in it. Conversely, he
cannot afford to accept at face
value the most trustworthy-appearing evidence; there may be some
fallacy in it. The lawyer can
choose his precedents to support
his case. But if the history writer
tries to build on precedent, he will
be building on sand. For history
never repeats itself. There may
be other religious reformers, but
never another Luther. Or there
may be other presidents, but never
another Harry Truman. Historical events which contribute to the
general conclusions in history will
remain eternally unique in themselves. Life and experience are
constantly in flux.
If the critical attitude is the beginning of all historical wisdom,
what is the historian's technique
in exercising this all-important
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spirit? The process of evaluating toriously lack any one or more o(
the trustworthiness of historical these points of information. If a
evidence is a two-fold one. His- careless medieval scribe omitted
torical criticism divides itself into the date of a manuscript, its apexternal and internal criticism. proximate time of composition, at
External criticism deals with the least, must be supplied in one way
authenticity of the primary ori- or another; for an historical docugins of the document and the in- ment is worthless if it remains
tegrity of its text, while internal undated. There are several apcriticism deals with the credibility proaches to this problem. A docuor probability of the document's ment occasionally may be dated
content. The entire process thus approximately by a telltale waterconsists of three significant points mark whose characteristics sug·gest
of inquiry: authenticity, integrity, a given mould or press of a given
and credibility. Each point is ex- age. Or an undated document may
amined independently of the be assigned to a definite period on
others. A document may be textu- the basis of its physical composially complete, authentic, yet not tion. A manuscript's silk and cotcredible as a source of informa- ton composition will earmark it
tion. Or it may be textually whole, for the silk-and-cotton period, not
credible as a source of informa- for the wood-pulp or linen period.
tion, but not authentic in its ori- Or the ink may be studied.
gins. The process is as complex as Through modern chemical analit is important. Some of its prom- ysis some inks can be assigned to
inent stages, however, may be periods in which similarly known
noted here.
inks were used, and thus a date
The first task of the historian for the document may be estabunder external criticism is to ex- lished. Other means are not lackamine the origin of the document, ing. Peculiarities in style of handits date, place of composition, and writing and language of an unauthorship. He may test the gen- dated document serve to give time
uineness of these three specific reference. The examiner may also
items when given in the docu- seek out in the content of his
ment, or he may have to supply paper an allusion to a specific
any one or more of them if they event whose date is established.
are missing. Whether testing or A medieval manuscript, for exsupplying, the process is essential- ample, which alludes to the Nika
riots may be dated near the year
ly the same.
Medieval manuscripts, in con- 532, the year of the event.
The place of a document's comtrast to modern documents, no-
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positiOn may be determined by
similar methods. The use of idiomatic expressions or provincial
phraseology in a source appoint
it to the region where the peculiar
expressions are indigenous. Or
again, the document may admit
its familiarity with a region or
locale by alluding to an event or
events whose places of happening
are established by other means.
The problem of anonymity of
an article or document, too, is attacked by similar and various techniques. It is not always considered
to be the most important purpose
to establish the author's name.
More important is the awareness
of the author's way of life, his
opinions and convictions-in
short, to understand his personality. It is significant to know
whether the author is French,
German, English, or American;
whether he is Communist or Socialist, Guelf or Ghibelline, Whig
or Tory; whether he is Catholic,
Anglican, Lutheran, or indifferent
to religious issues. Again, the content of a record usually reveals inevitable clues which type the author. Linguistic peculiarities, style,
or handwriting may reveal the nationality and degree of education
of the composer. Documents are
full of personal opinions, but not
always obviously so stated, which
reveal the composer's propensities.
Further analysis of the subject
matter will invariably reward the

seeking investigator with a network of personal allusions from
which "anonymous" would find it
difficult to escape. Documents of
an official nature are much more
accommodating to the historian
Governments not only revea .
themselves as the obvious authors,
but systematically include date
and place for the record.
When the document does indicate the date, place of composition, and author, as most of them
do, the historian must test the
validity of the information. He
must satisfy himself that his material is not forgery. He uses, basically, the same approach in testing the information as he does in
supplying it when missing, as indicated above. Forgery in a document may reasonably be suspected
if the physical material (ink, paper) or writing techniques used
(handwriting, printing press, typewriter) are anachronistic. A document may be a fake if it reveals
anachronism in style (idiom, grammar, spelling). If its references to
an event, from time, place, or
author viewpoint, are incongruous
or inappropriate chronologically,
the document may be a hoax. The
historian cannot afford to take information for granted. Pitfalls are
full of historians who have failed
to criticize carefully and constructively.
Satisfied that the date, place of
composition, and author are au -
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thentic, the historian has yet to
ask himself one final question under external criticism. It has to do
with textual integrity. "Is the text
of the source indentic to that
when it left the hands of the author?" A defective version of the
original text, most frequently
found in copies of a source whose
original is no longer extant, may
lead the historian to an utterly
false conclusion. The so-called
"garbled document" may be the
result of conscious or unconscious
modification. It occurs especially
among older sources in which
copyists have accidently erred in
the process of duplicating the original. The process of textual criticism involves the discovery of errors and the restoration of the text
to its original form as far as possible. The classic example of this
procedure is the restoration of the
text of the New Testament. The
task of restoration is so complicated and extensive that a specialist must often be consulted. He is
the philologist, upon whom the
historian often depends for a solution to the "garbled document."
Once the historian has passed
the document under the penetrating rays of external criticism and
is satisfied with its authenticity
and integrity, he next subjects it
to the tests of internal criticism.
He evaluates the credibility of the
document's content and the value
of its statements. The veracity of
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a witness' statements in a document depends upon his ability or
willingness, under the circumstances, to tell the truth. This is
the primary rule which governs
the application of internal criticism. There have been related already in connection with the historian's basis for historical doubt
a number of limitations which determine the ability or willingness
of a witness to report the truth.
To recall, these limitations exist
because the witness as a human is
not infallible. The fallibility of a
witness' perception, memory, hearing, and capacity for objectivity
contribute to the untrustworthiness of the historical record.
There exists no formula which
will automatically compensate for
the shortcomings of human nature. The historian must develop
a sixth sense with which he can
experience vicariously the mental
processes through which the witness of the event or author of the
document passed. The historian,
therefore, may never know too
much about his witness-his prejudices, convictions, and other limitations which affect objectivity.
The more he knows about his personality, the better will he be able
to determine what the witness
meant, what he believed. The historian then turns to the science
of logic and mostly with the help
of analogies asks if his witness is
justified in his statements.
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A primary part of an historian's
final tasks, after he has satisfactorily vouched for the authenticity, integrity, and credibility of
his material, involves the problem
of selection. Unconnected facts do
not of themselves make history.
Historical facts must have relevance to a significant idea. They
are the beads on a string. Unfortunately for the sake of truth in
history, however, there is no hard
and fast criterion which determines the selection of facts. The
historian cannot deal with all the
facts which make history. History
is far too limitless and the capacities of an historian far too limited.
The ideal historian would have
to be omniscient to deal with all
knowledge and experience. The
fallible historian can at best hope
to emphasize those events which
exert the widest influence upon
the greatest masses of people. The
omniscient historian, to keep his
record complete and objective,
would record every earthquake.
The natural historian can record
but those which significantly affected a greater number of humans-the San Francisco earthquake in 1906, for example, which
killed hundreds of people and
caused millions of dollars' damage.
But the important and unimportant are not always as easily
differentiated. Nor do all historians agree on the relevancy of all
facts. One historian may gather a

set of facts and come to one h ypothesis; another, with much the
same information, may come to
an entirely different conclusion.
The principle of selection oper-·
ates decisively when the historian
labors under the influence of an
idea or hypothesis. An a priori
conviction, whether right or
wrong, that business interests were
responsible for the entry of the
United States into World War I
can be supported with enough
relevant facts, sometimes at the
expense of excluding other important information, to make the idea
sound convincing. Like examples
on a broader scale can b e multi
plied. There are those historians
who are dominated by a political
fetish. Von Ranke, the nestor of
German historians, judges political events as the decisive factors
in human history. The conclusion
of the English historian Freeman
is that "history is past politics."
They choose their facts accordingly. Other historians hold that economic processes determine the
course of man. Charles Beard and
Karl Marx select facts to support
their materialistic theory. The
geographical interpretation of history, as propounded by Ratzel
and Huntington, calls for a different type of facts. Carlyle is the
classic example of one who chooses
material to uphold the "great man
theory," the idea that great personalities are the motivating forces
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in historical development. The
Christian or Providential view,
which assigns causative factors in
history to the interposition of God
in the affairs of men, is demonstrated by choice of facts in the
"' writings of Bossuet. Others preserve and neglect facts to conform
"" with their ideas o( primal causation in history.
The historian of more recent
history is often burdened with an
excess of material (although not
'" always of the right sort), all of
.\ which may be relevant to some
degree. It is said that he utilizes
one-tenth only, on the average, of
the total pertinent material acquired through research. The task
of excluding nine-tenths and including one-tenth may seem unre"' warding and frustrating. But argu• mentor presentation is much more
effective if the choice includes relatively few but significant and
dramatic facts in favor of a multiplicity of less aptly chosen. It is
~ more difficult to write a short,
concise history than one padded
• with details of negative value. The
history writer will select his data
accordingly if he is concerned with
effectiveness.
~
The choice of material may also
be governed by the purpose of the
~
narrative. The historian selects according to whether he is writing a
textbook or an article for which
limitation of space is an important factor. If he writes for enter-
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tainment, or popular history, he
is apt to include more picturesque
and moving events, less statistics
and legal references. Historical
material may be directed towards
a college student, a high-school
student, or a child. To hold a
child's interest the presentation
will give the cowboy and his horse
or the railroad the leading role in
the drama of the growth of the
American West. The highest
standard of selection, and of historical work in general, needless
to say, is exercised by historians
for the professional circle.
The writer of history lives up
to a sterner creed when faced
with specific problems for solution. He may want to establish,
for example, the causes for the
Franco-Prussian War of I870-1, or
the motives behind the Crusades
in the Middle Ages. He must first
assemble with relentless determination all the pertinent facts about
his subject. The inductive method
must next be applied to the evidence and a logical hy~thesis
formed to satisfy the nature of
the evidence. The findings must
then be poignantly related with
the aid of suitably selected pieces
of evidence.
The danger of prejudice in historical writing is enhanced if the
writer does not follow the inductive method. He must alert himself against first forming a favorite
hypothesis and then selecting rna-
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terial to prove it. A writer, for any
number of reasons, may want to
prove that communism is sympathetic and compatible with religion. He seeks the evidence h e
wants, and by including false testimony, by accepting a statement
out of its context, by admitting
evidence which is the exception
to the rule, or by excluding evidence which is pertinent, is able
to prove his case. An historian
who exercises a one-sided choice
of evidence can prove almost anything. The deductive method has
no place in strict historical analysis.
The sound historian does not
pretend to be the revealer of truth,
in the sense of producing historical facts which are complete and
unassailable, although naivete, on
occasion, may take him for granted
as such. He may be aware of the
challenge of P.ilate's unanswered

a nd e ternal quer y, " What is
truth?" But complete, objective
truth, as such, will never be attained. Only the appearance of
truth, verisimilitude, can be established to any complete degree, for
reasons outlined above. To this
end, the historian may scientifically authenticate his material on the
basis of generally accepted laws.
But there are no rules of a scientific nature which govern his selection and interpretation of material. He must have a flair for
this. Or when material is lacking,
he can only imagine those things
which reasonably could have happened. The sound histor.ian, then,
is not one who turns on the tap
and sprays out facts in an encyclopedical manner. Rather, he is one
who is foremost possessed of critical spirit, intellectual honesty,
unimpaired judgment, and an active historical imagination.

Anybody can make hi story; onl y a great man can
write it.
OscAR \t\TrLDE
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Bishop Fulton Sheen,
Classicist
By

EDGAR

c.

REINKE

night of last December
27, in a televised program
emanating from Minneapolis,
Bishop Fulton Sheen, the Man of
Religion for 1952, delivered another of his talks in the series
called "Life Is Worth Living." On
this occasion the speaker devoted
the major part of his address to
a consideration of Greek and Latin literature. His thesis was that,
beginning with Homer and continuing through subsequent Greek
writers and still later in Roman
authors, there is found a steady
current of thought and feeling
which indicates that both the
Greeks and Romans were ever
awaiting the arrival of a great
spiritual leader who would remove
the guilt from their hearts and enable them to live better lives.
Having made this assertion, the
Bishop thereupon proceeded to illustrations from classical literature.
In our day of "little Latin and
ess Greek" the large majority of
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Bishop Sheen's vast television (and
radio) audience undoubtedly was
deeply impressed by the prelate's
display of erudition. Many probably sat spellbound in awe and
admiration, if not even reverence.
Only relatively very few are likely
to have been unconvinced by the
views presented as facts and by the
conclusions to be drawn therefrom. In Bishop Sheen's talk,
given without notes or manuscript
and thus, it would appear, extemporaneously, we have indeed
an excellent example of how easily one can mislead an unsuspecting public that is uninitiated in
the study of history and is willing
to delegate the rich heritage of
the past and its interpretation to
a small intellectual elite. A review
and criticism of the pertinent portions of the Bishop's discourse will
now follow.
The theme of Homer's Iliad,
the speaker averred, is the "exaltation" of Trojan Hector in his defeat and death. Hector, it will be
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recalled, though champion of the
Trojans, is slain by the Greek
Achilles, his superior in martial
prowess. Hector's end comes in the
last part of the Iliad, and the
poem closes with the honor of
burial rites accorded his dead
body. Hector is truly treated with
the utmost respect and sympathy
by Homer, being regarded as the
worthiest of Trojan heroes. Yet
not Hector, but Achilles, as every
schoolboy once knew, is the hero
of the Iliad. A quarrel that arises
between Achilles and Agamemnon, the leader of the Greek forces
before Troy, results in the temporary sulking of Achilles in his
tent and in his withdrawal from
action on the field of battle; the
Trojans consequently succeed in
gaining the upper hand, driving
the Greeks back to their ships
along the nearby shore, and in
the course of the fighting Patroclus, the dear friend of Achilles,
is overcome by death at the hands
of Hector; the aroused Achilles,
having first become reconciled
with Agamemnon, thereupon
emerges from his tent, enters the
battle again, and routs and slays
Hector. And in typically rapid
fashion Homer announces his subject, not in the last chapter of his
poem, in which Hector is buried,
but in the very first line, in which
the bard appeals to the poetic
Muse: "Sing to me, 0 goddess,
of the wrath of Achilles!"

In a similarly curious manner . 1
I
Bishop Sheen declared that the
subject of the Odyssey is the longing and suffering of Queen Penelope for her absent husband Odysseus. Twenty years have elapsed
since Odysseus left his beloved
1
wife and young son in Ithaca to f. I
join the Greek expeditionary force
...
for the recovery of Helen of Troy.
Ten of these years Odysseus has
devoted to the capture of the
Trojan city, and ten more years
he has been consuming in the at- •
tempt to return to his home and
his people. Time and again he has 1been thwarted in the desire to
reach his goal, now by the elements of nature, now by the angry
god Poseidon, now by his own
folly of that of his companions.
Meantime Penelope has been ~
grieving much because of h er separation from Odysseus and for the
past three years has been further
afflicted by a large number of unruly suitors who have been pressing her to choose from their midst 1
a husband to succeed the supposedly dead Odysseus as king of
the island of Ithaca. But once he
has finally accomplished his return, Odysseus quickly dispatches
the suitors and is at long last happily reunited with Penelope. Thus
the hero of the Odyssey is certainly Odysseus, from whose name the
title of the poem is derived, and,
as in the case of the Iliad, so too
in the first line of this epic Homer
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proclaims his theme in words
formerly familiar to all: "Tell me,
0 Muse, of the much wandering
Odysseus!"
Bishop Sheen then turned from
Homer to Latin literature and especially to the poet Virgil. Most
of us have at least heard of the
Roman Aeneid, but probably only
a few are acquainted with the Latin poet's shorter pastoral poems
known by the two titles Bucolics
and Eclogues. In the fourth pastoral, thought to have been composed early in 40 B.c., just after
Octavian, the later emperor Augustus, had conquered the armies
of Brutus and Cassius, assassins of
his adoptive father Julius Caesar,
Virgil predicts the renewal of a
Golden Age, an age in which
wars will cease and mankind once
again will enjoy an existence of
peace and bliss in a world wherein nature of itself will supply
man's wants without any cultivation of the soil or other labor on
his part. Furthermore this Golden
Age, imperfect at first, will in its
initial stage coincide with the
birth of a child expected during
this same year of prophecy; it will
gradually affect more and more of
man's life for the better as the
child grows older, and it will reach
its full fruition with the boy's maturity into manhood. For the child
itself all the virtues of his father
are foretold, and even before its
birth the poet and prophet, car-
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ried away by this enthusiasm,
apostrophizes with the exhortation: "Begin, 0 little boy, to recognize thy mother with a smile!"
If Bishop Sheen were living in
the Middle Ages, he would find
ready acceptance of his interpretation of the most famous of the
Virgilian pastorals, which has been
given the special title "Messianic."
For chiefly because of the verse
just quoted as well as certain of
the prophetic lines in Virgil's
poem that resemble Isaiah's
prophecy of the coming Messiah,
medieval commentators of the Roman poet identified his "little
boy" with the Christchild born a
generation after the date of the
poem. And in so doing these individuals commenced a controversy
over Virgil's "prophecy on the
Savior's birth" that became quite
spirited and actually lasted for
centuries.
But today this controversy no
longer exists, at least not in the
world of classical scholarship.
True, Virgil does not name the
child, so that its identity has never
been definitely established, nor in
all probability will it ever be.
Nevertheless, in view of the fact
that the boy is to inherit all the
manly qualities of his sire, and
that Octavian (Augustus) himself
had only recently married and
then became the father of a child
born within the year of Virgil's
prediction, and thaf upon Oc-
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tavian, as savior of the Roman
state, the highest honors were accordingly being lavished by a
grateful people that had become
wearied and discouraged by a century of civil war and strife, there
can be scarcely any doubt that the
"little boy" whom Virgil had in
mind was an awaited heir of the
complimented future emperor
himself. And it was not Virgil's
fault that this Wunderkind ironically turned out to be, not a boy
at all, but the notorius Julia,
whose subsequent scandalous conduct compelled her father to banish her from the Roman capital.
At this point let us revert to
Bishop Sheen's statement that in
classical literature we find reflected a continuous yearning of
the Greeks and Romans for a great
moral or spiritual leader. In none
of the three illustrations elaborated did the speaker explicitly
assert that Homer and Virgil experienced a prophetic vision of
Christianity. And yet it was perfectly obvious that in the "exalted" (though neither resurrected
nor ascended) Hector the audience
was to picture the Greeks groping for a Christ envisioned in
their subconscious minds, and similarly reaching out, in the instance
of the much suffering Penelope,
for the Christian Mater Dolorosa,
the Mother of Christ. And when
in closing he proceeded to identify
the child, in a manner seemingly

casual the Bishop moved into the
proper position a few paces to his
left, the while repeating the verse,
"Begin, 0 little boy, to recognize
thy mother with a smile," and
then pointed suggestively behind
to the statue of Mary holding in
her arms the Christchild. And
upon this dramatic climax the curtain was now lowered, accompanied by the ringing applause of
an invisible audience.
Several last comments would
seem to be in order. There is no
strain of thought evident in classical literature intimating that the
Greeks and Romans were looking
forward to a Messiah, as was true
of the Jews. If the classical world
welcomed a strong political and
moral leader, as it did the Roman
Augustus and, shall we say, the
Athenian Solon, it was his own
generation that rejoiced in his arrival; earlier generations did not
anticipate his coming nor did they
identify him long in advance.
Moreover both the Greek and Roman state religions were mainly
ritualistic and patriotic in nature
and were not much concerned
with the spirit or the after-life.
Furthermore, judging from the
fragmentary information available
p ertaining to Greek and Roman
private religious associations, we
are not warranted in attributing
to these any elements of Judaistic
teaching. Thus his false thesis has
led Bishop Sheen into the further
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gross errors of his supporting illustrations. Mistakes of less serious
consequence, though rather startling, were made also; for example, calling Odysseus "Odyssey"(!)
each of the two times that he was
mentioned by name; dating Socrates "a few centuries" after
Aeschylus; locating the Sibyl of
Cumae at "Cuba," and then, by
way of correction, at "Cuma," or
ascribing to the historian Tacitus,

•
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who was born a generation after
the crucifixion, resurrection, and
ascension of Christ, the observation that a great man was being
expected in Judea. However, in
characterizing the learned Bishop's p erformance as a classical
scholar, we shall aim to exercise
classical restraint by limiting ourselves to the pithy description expressed by two Latin words: Mirabile dictu!

People wonder why the novel is the most popular form
of literature; people wonder why it is read more than
books of science or books of metaphysics. The reason is
very simple; it is merely that the novel is more true
than they are. Life may simetimes legitimately appear
as a book of science. Life may sometimes appear, and
with much greater legitimacy, as a book of metaphysics .
But life is always a novel. Our ex istence may cease to
be a song; it may cease even to be a beautiful lament.
Our existence may not be an intelligible justice, or even
a recognizable wrong. But our existence is still a story.
In the fiery alphabet of every sunset is written, "to be
co ntinued in our next."
GILBERT KEITH CHESTERTON, Heretics
(Devin-Adair, 1950)

There Is a God·
By DR.

AD.

HAENTZSCHEL

in God" is the first
Jl statement in the First Article
of the Apostles' Creed. That is as
it should be. These four words
are the foundation stones of all
religion. Never in all history has
there been found anywhere in the
world a people among whom
there was no belief in a higher
being or beings. It is as St. Paul
says of all nations: they knew
God; he is manifest to them.
(Those who recall that Buddha
tried to establish a religion without a god I may here remind of
the fact that in the account of his
death, in the Maha-Parinibbana
Sutta, gods already appear.)
From the most degenerate tribes
of savages through all gradations
to the most highly cultured peoples rises the affirmation, There is
a god! What a remarkable agreement!
Man differs from all that is
around him in this perishable

l[ BELIEVE

•one of a series of chapel addresses on
the First Article of the Creed at Valparaiso University.

world. The animals are content
with what the sense world offers
them, content to follow out their
natural drives and impulses. Only
in man are there cravings, strange
longings that cannot be satisfied
within the limitations of time and
space. Only in him are there intimations of realities which lie in
the realm of the invisible and
with which his destiny is somehow bound up. Man stands wondering and inquiring "upon the
world's great altar stairs that
slope through darkness up to
God."
The reason for this unique attitude in men is given in the
words of Ecclesiastes, "God hath
set eternity in their heart." No
wonder, then, that the soul of
man cannot find rest in the things
that fade and pass away; no wonder that men who had labored
long and hard at some earth! y
undertaking on which they had
set their hearts have confessed
that when at long last they
reached their goal they were so
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bitterly disappointed that they the vast spaces, he just knows that
wished only they could lie down there is a God." Indeed, nature
and die. With eternity set in his speaks to us of God, not so that
heart, man knows that to swing we could put its testimony into
through the orbit of this brief the form of a rational argument,
little life cannot be all of his des-· but more directly and convinctiny, knows that the meaning and ingly.
And in hours of mortal peril,
purpose of his existence is laid
up in an unseen world where when the little concerns of ordidwells an unseen Power, who is nary life are swept into insigniGod. Plato felt that when he ficance and man is face to face
taught that the soul is a native of with the stark realities of existthe land of eternal perfection and ence, he will know there is a God.
that as long as it is housed in the It has often been said that there
body it is filled with yearning for are no atheists in foxholes. Ed
the glory of its true home. St. Rickenbacker told how he and
Augustine spoke the truth in his companions, who drifted in
the South Pacific for weeks, found
those deathless words of his:
"Thou, 0 Lord, hast created us God and felt the nearness of His
unto Thyself, and our heart is presence. Voltaire, who was a deist
and as such asserted that there is
restless till it rests in Thee."
Yes, man knows that there is a only an absentee god who pays
God. Even those know who try to no attention to the world, cried
deny it: they need only listen to aloud to God for help when he
the voice within them that an- was overtaken by a terrific thunswers to the voices without. A derstorm in the high Alps.
geologist who had become an
And then there is that judge
atheist at college was sent into within our own breast, our conthe Canadian far North, up be- science, which points inexorably
yond Great Slave Lake, by the to the higher Judge before whose
Standard Oil Company. From judgment seat we must one day
there he wrote to his brother, who appear. Surely, we also cannot
told me about it: "When a man help but join in the universal
is up here, alone with the sky and confession: I believe in God.

Letter
from
Xanadu,
Nebraska
Dear Editor:

isn't going to be much of
piece this month. I'm all
tired out and I can't even seem
to get my mind to function. I went
to the doctor and he told me there
was nothing wrong but all the
same I don't seem to have any
pep and even the things that I
have always enjoyed don't seem to
excite me any more.
Mrs. G. says that it's just middle age that's the matter with me
and she may be right. I seem to
be on some kind of a treadmill,
doing the same things every day,
seeing the same people, playing
golf or poker with the same crowd,
getting in the same arguments all
the time, doing the same things
over and over. I can just about
tell you right now, minute b y
minute, what I will be doing on
October 15 or next January 15 or
a year from now. In fact, I can
just about tell you what I'll be
doing the rest of my life.
It's kinda funny. When I look
HIS

Ta

back, I can see that I have now
practically all of the things I
wanted when I was around twenty.
I never thought that I would have
them by now. In fact, I wasn't too
sure that I would ever have them.
1 guess that maybe that's part of
the trouble with me. The real fun
was in getting the things I wanted.
They're nice to have, of course,
but the getting was a lot more fun
than the having. I got a real kick
out of buying my first car and
building my house and finishing
my first year in business with a
profit. There was always some new
goal to shoot at in those days.
Now it's just a matter of sitting
tight and holding on for the rest
of my life and I'm not the sort of
guy that can be satisfied just to
sit tight and hold on.
You'd be surprised how many
of my friends feel about the same
way. Most of us started with nothing and, b y a combination of hard
work and a little good luck, managed to get pretty far along in
the world. Most of us never finished the eighth grade but our
kids are going to the best schools
and colleges. Most of us didn't
even have inside plumbing in the
houses we grew up in. Now we
live on North Main Street. I used
to have to walk three miles to
town. Now I drive a Cadillac and
we have two other cars in the
family. I imagine some of the kids
over on the east side of town must

•

.

•

June 1953
envy me now the way I used to
envy old man Richardson when I
was a kid. They would never guess
that I rather envy them.
I told you that this wasn't go·
ing to be much of a piece and
you can see that I was right. I feel
a little better, though, for just having gotten some of these things
off my chest. I keep reading these
articles about how terrible things
are nowadays for young people
with the draft and all that and
then I read other articles about
how tough a time the old folks
are having trying to live on their
social security and staying out of
the way of their kids, but nobody
ever seems to give a thought to
some of the problems we inbetweeners have.
Probably what I need about
now is a change of scene. That
Mexico trip fixed me up just right
after I had gotten to feel about
the same way I do now and I've
been kinda thinking that another
trip might do the same thing for
me this year. The only trouble is
(and we might as well face it),
I've gotten so used to a sort of
familiar routine that I can't stand
too much change from the routine. Sometimes I think I would
like to go out in the woods and
really rough it but I've got seme
enough to realize that the great
out of doors looks a lot more attractive when you sit in a nice
soft chair in your living room and
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think about it than it does when
you're out in a sleeping bag with
rain sploshing on your face and
mosquitoes buzzing around your
ear. The fact is that, like most
people my age, I'm more of a
softie than I like to admit. So if
I go any place this year, it will
be some place where I can get a
good night's sleep and breakfast
in bed.
Maybe I can combine business
with pleasure next month. Like I
expected, I got stuck with the
job of delegate to Synod and while
I wasn't very happy about it at
the time I can see that it may be
an interesting experience. At least
I'll have a chance to get away
from here for a while. I don't
know what goes on at these affairs
but I would like to have the
chance, since I have to go anyhow, to contribute something to
the work of the church. Maybe
part of my trouble is that I've
worked too much for myself and
my family and not enough for
other people. And then, of course,
there will be a chance to meet and
talk with some people that I have
been wanting to talk to for a long
time. I suppose that you will be
there and maybe some other people from the staff. If you are there,
I'd appreciate it if you'd give me
an hour or so of your time. I'd
like to talk to you privately about
one of your columnists.
G. G.

A .~V D M US I C M A K E R S
Alec Templeton
By

WALTER

t, Unfortunately, I do not have
•. many opportunities to see and
hear Alec Templeton in the flesh.
But a short time ago I did have
another chance to do so. I attended that concert with alacrity
and enthusiasm. I went away
brimful of joy.
I wish I could write an article
containing at least some of the
sparkle Alec puts into his pianoplaying. To me he is Alec the
Great. I never tire of his musicmaking-even though I know that
he is by no means one of the
giants among the eminent pianists
of our time. I never grow weary
of Alec's subtle and unfailingly refreshing wit.
Years ago I heard Alec give a
remarkably fine performance of
Johann Sebastian Bach's Chromatic Fantasy and Fugue. That,
believe me, was a wonderful
achievement for a man who is
sightless.

A.

HANSEN

Alec's playing has far more clarity than that of many highly accomplished pianists-pianists who
can see. His hearing must be extraordinarily keen. I know that he
uses the damper pedal with exceptional sensitiveness.
At the concert I am discussing
I heard Alec play Franz Liszt's
Hungarian Fantasy with a symphony orchestra. His reading was
brilliant. It was exciting. It was
crystal-clear in every detail.
Then the orchestra played Alec's
Bach Goes to Town) a side-splitting take-off which, I am sure,
would have brought joy to the
heart of Mr. Bach himself.
I can prove, you see, that Mr.
Bach took part in many jam sessions when he walked the earth.
He had a Latin name for those
delightful get-to-gethers. He called
them quodlibets.
If we look upon Bach as a
stuffed shirt and as a man who
34
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went through life with a face almost continually serious or sour,
we deprive ourselves of the ability to enjoy and understand much
of the music he bequeathed to us.
If Bach were alive today, he
would not turn up his nose at
Templeton's Bach Goes to Town.
I know full well that more than
one person will attack me for making such a statement. The charge
will be made that a conclusion
of this kind is completely and
hopelessly anti-musicological.
Well, some writers have been
kind-or shall I say dense-enough
to dub me a musicologist. But if
the art-or the science-of musicology implies or necessitates an outand-out ignoring, or a magisterial
covering-up, of palpable and easily deducible facts, I want no part
of it.
No, I am not able to prove that
Bach took part in a jam session
on, let us say, April 1, 1737, or
on any other specific date. But I
do know something about the history and the character of quodlibets. And I happen to be acquainted with Bach's Goldberg
Variations and with many other
compositions from the great master's miracle-working pen. From
this knowledge-imperfect though
it is-I have the right to conclude
that Bach, who was fond of fun
and-let me repeat it-was by no
means a stuffed shirt, would enjoy
hearing Alec's Bach Goes to
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Town. Furthermore, I believe that
he would be inspired to write a
special piece in honor of Alec's
refreshing sense of humor.
Musicology, let me tell you, is
not a dry-as-dust pursuit. It is
one of the most fascinating studies
in the whole wide world. It must
deal with human beings no less
than with music itself.
Mozart Old and New
h Would Wolfgang Amadeus
•. Mozart turn on his heels in
disgust if he could be raised from
the dead to hear Alec's Mozart
Matriculates? I do not think so.
I have heard Mozart Matriculates many times. But I like it
best when Alec himself plays itpreferably with an orchestra under a conductor gifted with a
sense of humor.
Some conductors, I a1n sure,
could never present Mozart MatTiculates properly, no matter how
hard they might try to do so.
Their performances of the wonderful little piece would fall flatdismally flat. Naturally, this is no
reflection on their ability in other
types of music. Not at all.
Mozart Matriculates contrasts
the Mozart of days gone by with
a Mozart of today-a Mozart who
has matriculated. In my opinion
it is one of Alec's finest compositions.
Can anyone who actually knows
Mozart's music declare that this
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fabulously gifted master-a master
in no way inferior to Bach-did
not like to have fun?
Have you ever heard Mozart's
Ein musikalischer Spass (K. 522)?
The composer wrote this fascinating work in 1787. Ein musika-

Clearly Mozart had not the inten- .
tion of presenting the insufferable
spectacle of a tyro attempting to handle the full orchestra; he has chosen,
with impeccable taste, the more mod est canvas of the divert im ento or
sextet with two horns.

lische?· Spass (A Musical ] oke}

From Mozart's compositions I
could compile a long list of passages and movements which prove
to the hilt that this great man was
gifted with a keen sense of fun.
Why, then, would Mozart object
to Alec's Mozart Matriculates if,
by some miracle, he could come
alive to hear it? Maybe he would
suggest an improvement here or
there. Alec would not be offended.
He would be glad to have a lesson
with Mozart.

abounds in fun. It is ironicalmaybe even sarcastic. Georges de
Saint-Foix writes:
What has been taken for a satire
on the playing of poor and unskilled
musicians is really directed much
more against the infatuated ignorance
of the composer aspiring to write
something resembling-however faintly-a symphony. It is not the deliberately falsified cadences or passages
which misfire that ought to attract
our attention so much as the grotesque emptiness and the only-too
obvious incompetence of the so-called
composer. Most assur.edly Mozart must
have had some "model" in writing
this curious work, and we can certainly speak of influence here though we
do not know the person aimed at ....
The most striking thing about this
parody of a symphony is the fundamental incapacity of the composer to
bind two ideas together in any logical
sequence whatever; this incapacity is
such that, in the first movement particularly, there are whole passages
with merely an accompaniment droning away in the basses and violas,
with no additional part to give sense
to this meaningless murmur; and
then even the most elementary sense
of modulation invariably fails the
composer every time he needs it.

Alec the Improviser
~ Alec is a master-improviser.
f!l" When-at the concert I am
talking about-he called for five
notes to serve as the basis of an
improvisation, the audience gave
him C sharp, G, B flat, C, and G
sharp. What a combination! Yet
Alec, on the spur of the moment,
fashioned from it a beautiful little
piece.
I must say once more that Bach
and Mozart would have enjoyed
Alec's improvisation if they had
been present.
Using the same five notes as a
point of departure, Alec then improvised, with amazing skill, in
the styles of four composers sug-
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gested by the audience-Nicolas
Rimsky-Korsakoff, Alexander Scriabin, George Gershwin, and Sergei Rachmaninoff.
Have you ever tried to improvise? Can you improvise? Try doing so ala Scriabin. Alec did more
than try. He made musicians familiar with Scriabin's way of writing open their mouths and gasp
for breath in amazement. That is,
when his deft satirical twists did
not cause them to laugh until the
tears ran down their cheeks.
"N arne two popular and two
classical tunes," said Alec, "and
I'll put them together." He got
Claude Debussy's Clair de Lune,
William C. Handy's St. Louis
Blues, Johann Strauss's Blue Danube Waltz, and The Ride of the
Valkyries, from Richard Wagner's
Die Walkiire. He put them together with dumbfounding cleverness, and, let me add, with a
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sensitive understanding of form.
There was a conversation between two Vans-Ludwig van
Beethoven and Egbert Van Alstyne. The former's Minuet in G
had a tete-a-tete with the latter's
In the Shade of the Old Apple
Tree.
Alec, the conductor, the orchestra, and the audience then had a
few with Dinicu. It was a jam session-partly Roumanian gypsy and
partly U.S.A. It was based on the
well-known Hora Staccato.
Finally Alec took Niccolo Paganini's Caprice No. 24 and made
from it a waltz a la Johannes
Brahms, a piece a la Rachmaninoff's Piano Concerto in C Minor,
and an exciting rhumba in the
South American way. "Everybody," he sang, "has a finger in
the Paganini pie."
Yes, he is Alec the Great-Alec
the Incomparable.

RECENT RECORDINGS
CoNTEMPORARY OPERA VocAL SELECTIONS. Act II Finale, from Richard
Strauss's Der Rosenkavalier. Emanuel List, basso, with Else Schurhoff,
soprano, GlUck, das mir verblieb,
from Erich Korngold's Die tote
Stadt. Hilde Zadek, soprano, and
Anton Dermota, tenor. Nessun dorma, from Puccini's Turandot. Kurt
Baum, tenor. All with the Austrian
State Symphony Orchestra under
Wilhelm Loibner. OLD ITALIAN OP-

ERA OvERTUREs. Anacreon, by Cherubini; L'Inganno felice, by Rossini; I vespri Siciliani, by Verdi.
The same orchestra under Vittorio
Gui.-Sterling artistry. 33~ rpm.
Remington R-199-123.
MAx BRUCH. Concerto in G Minor
and Kol Nidrei. Michele Auclair,
violinist, with the Austrian Symphony Orchestra under Wilhelm
Loibner.-Highly praiseworthy per-
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formances . 33Y3 rpm. Remington
R-199-127.
GEORGE

COPELAND

PLAYS

DEBUSSY.

Clair de Lune,· Minstrels; Afternoon of a Faun, in Copeland's own
arrangement; The Sunken Cathedrat Danse Sac1·ee,· Prelude, from
Pour le Piano,· Feuilles Mortes;
Hommage a Rameau. In addition,
Rameau's suite Les Grands Seigneurs, Erik Satie's Gymnopedie No.
], and another work by Debussy:
Ronde, from the children's ballet
La Boite a ]oujoux.-Authentic Debussy playing by a man who for
years was associated with the master
himself. No simpering sentimentalizing of the Clair de Lune. 33V3
rpm. M-G-M E3024.
AMADEus MoZART. Concerto in D Major, for Violin and
Orchestra (K. 2r8). Gerard Poulet,
violinist, with the Austrian Symphony Orchestra under Gaston
Poulet. Overtures to Don Giovanni,
Die Entfuhrung aus dem Serail,
and La clemenza di Tito . The same
orchestra under Gustav Koslik.-A
fine reading of the concerto by the
father-son combination. Excellent
performances of the overtures. 33V3
rpm. Remington R-199-125.

WoLFGANG

Ruralia Hungarica,
Op. 32b. ZoLTAN KoDALY. Hdry
jdnos Suite. The Philharmonia Orchestra of London under Wilhelm
Schuechter. -Superb readings of
these fascinating works by Hungarian composers. 33V3 rpm. M-GM E3019.

ERNO DoHNANYI.

Quartet
in D Major, op. II. ALExANDER BoRODIN. Quartet No. 2, in
D Major. The Hollywood String
Quartet.-Superb recording. Beautiful readings. 33V3 rpm. Capitol P8187.

PETER !LY1CH TCHAIKOVSKY.

No.

I,

Mozartiana: Suite No. 4 for Orchestra,
Op. 6I. Suite from the opera The
Slippers (Tcherevichky). The Philharmonia Orchestra of London under Anatole Fistoulari.-The suite
titled Mozartiana, based on melodies by Mozart himself is enchantingly beautiful. The music of Th e
Slippers-also called Vakula the
Smith-"ranks with the best Tchaikovsky ever wrote," says Gerald
Abraham. 33V3 rpm. M-G-M Ego26.

PETER lLYICH TcHAIKOVSKY.

Suite from
Raymonda. The Paris Philharmonic
Orchestra under Manuel Rosenthal.
-Fascinating excerpts from a ballet which had its premiere in St.
Petersburg in 1898. 33V3 rpm. Capitol P-8184.

ALEXANDER GLAZOUNOFF.

ScHUMANN. DavidsbundleTtiinze, Op. 6. Joseph Battista, pianist. -Masterful performances of
these beautiful, colorful, and highly varied dances. 33V3 rpm. M-G-M
Egou .

RoBERT

Symphony No. ], in A Minor, Op. 56
(Scotch). The Pittsburgh Symphony
Orchestra under William Steinberg.
-A vivid and illuminating reading
of my favorite among Mendelssohn's symphonies. 33V3 rpm. Capitol S-8192.

F E LIX MENDELSSOHN-BARTHOLDY.

•

June 1953
MONA PAULEE SINGS GERSHWIN AND
CoLE PoRTER. Love for Sale; Night
and Day,· Lady, Be Good. Mona
Paulee, mezzo-soprano, with Heinz
Sandauer and his orchestra. TwiLIGHT CoNCERTO No. 5· Preludes
to Act I and Act IV of Georges
Bizet's Carmen. Musetta's Waltz,
from Puccini's La Boheme, with
Ruthilde Boesch, soprano. Alborada, Scena e Canto Gitano, and
Fandango Asturiano, from RimskyKorsakoff's Capriccio Espagnol. The
Austrian Symphony Orchestra under George Singer, Wilhelm Loibner, and Ernst Mehlich.-A disc
bound to give much pleasure to
many. 33V3 rpm. Remington R-1gg122.
HECTOR BERLIOZ. Romeo and juliet:
Dramatic Symphony, op. I7. The
Philharmonic-Symphony Orchestra
of New York under Dimitri Mitropoulos.-An orchestral masterpiece superbly played. 33V3 rpm.
Columbia ML-4632.
LUDWIG VAN BEETHOVEN. Sonata No.
23, in F. Minor, Op. 57 (Appassionata). Sonata No. 2, in A Major,
Op. 2, No. 2. Robert Casadesus,
pianist. -Masterful performances.
33V3 rpm. Columbia ML-4622.
LUDWIG VAN BEETHOVEN. Sonata No.
2I, in C Major, Op. 53 (Waldstein). Sonata No. 30, in E Major,
op. IOg. Rudolf Serkin, pianist.Serkin, I confidently believe, is one
of the greatest pianists of all time.
33V3 rpm. Columbia M1 -462o.
JoHANN SEBASTIAN BACH. Passacaglia
and Fugue in C Minor. Concerto
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No. 2, in A Minor, After Vivaldi.
The six Schiibler Chorales (Wachet
auf, ruft uns die Stimme; Wo soli
ich fliehen hin; Wer nur den lieben
Gott liisst walten; Meine Seele erhebet den Herren,· Ach, bleib bei
uns, Herr ]esu Christ; Kommst Du
nun, ]esu, vom Himmel herunter).
An Wasserflussen Babylons, Ein'
teste Burg ist unser Gott. Carl
Weinrich, organist.-These recordings were made in Princeton University Chapel, Princeton, New Jersey. The playing reflects outstanding skill and penetrating scholarship. 33Y3 rpm. M-G-M. E3021.
MoDERN AMERICAN Music SERIES. Piano Sonata No. I, by Charles Ives.
William Masselos, pianist. Stabat
Mater, by Virgil Thomson. Jennie
Tourel, mezzo-soprano, with the
New Music String Quartet. Capitals,
Capitals, by Virgil Thomson. Words
by Gertrude Stein. Joseph Crawford, tenor; Clyde S. Turner, tenor;
Joseph James, baritone, and William C. Smith, bass, with the composer at the piano. Suite for 'Cello
and Harp, by Lou Harrison. Seymour Barab, 'cello, and Lucille
Lawrence, harp. Suite No. 2, for
String Quartet, by Lou Harrison.
The New Music String Quartet.
Sextet for String Quartet, Clarinet,
and P,iano, by Aaron Copland. The
Juilliard String Quartet with David
Oppenheim, clarinet, and Leonid
Hambro, piano. Chamber Concerto
for Viola and String Nonet, by Ellis
Kohs. Ferenc Molnar, viola, with
string nonet. String Quartet No. 4,
by William Schuman. The Juilliard
String Quartet. Concerto a Tre, by
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Ingol£ Dahl. Mitchell Lurie, clarinet; Eudice Shapiro, violin; and
Victor Gottlieb, 'cello. Quintet fo1·
Clarinet and Strings, by Douglas
Moore. David Oppenheim, clarinet,
with the N ew Music String Quartet.
String Quartet No. 2 , Op. 43, by
Wallingford Riegger. The New
Music String Quartet. Sonatina for
Violin and Harpsichord, by Walter
Piston. Alexander Schneider, violin,
and Ralph Kirkpatrick, harpsichord. String Quartet, by John
Cage. The New Music String Quartet.-According to Goddard Ueberson, executive vice-president of Columbia Records, Inc., these discs
represent the beginning of "a longterm program of unprecedented
scope for the recording of contemporary American chamber music selected by an advisory committee of
outstanding American composers."
The members of the committee are
Virgil Thomson, chairman; Aaron
Copland; Henry Cowell; and William Schuman. The music recorded
on these initial releases is thoughtprovoking and, at times, beautifulwith two exceptions: John Cage's
String Quartet, which is downright
ugly and Thomson's puerile setting
of the incomprehensible Gertrude
Stein's Capitals, Capitals, which is
gibberish. 33V3 rpm. Columbia MJ 4490-4495·

HELEN TRAUBEL SINGS FOLK SONGS
AND BALLADS. Folk songs and ballads from England, America, and
Italy. Helen Traubel, soprano, with
an orchestra under Robert Armbruster.-! have never heard Miss
Traubel sing more beautifully. 45
rpm. RCA Victor WDM-7013.
NICOLAS RIMSKY-KORSAKOFF. Scheherazade, Op. 35· The Philharmonia
Orchestra of London under Leopold Stokowski.-The performance
is resplendent with rich tonal beauty. 45 rpm. RCA Victor WDM1732.
JoHANNES BRAHMS. Concerto No. 2,
in B Flat Major, for Piano and Orchestra, Op. 8;. Artur Rubinstein,
pianist, with the Boston Symphony
Orchestra under Charles Munch.Great playing by a great pianist
and a great orchestra under a great
conductor. 45 rpm. RCA Victor
WDM-1728.
FRANZ LISZT. Concerto No. I, in E
Flat Major. FELIX MENDELSSOHNBARTHOLDY. Conce1·to No. I, in G
Minor, Op. 25. Jose lturbi, pianist,
conducting the RCA Victor Symphony Orchestra from the keyboard.-The playing represents
l turbi at his best. 45 rpm. RCA
Victor WDM-1734.
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REUGION
MAKING YOUR MARRIAGE
SUCCEED
By Theodore F. Adams (Harper,
$2.00).
month of brides is here! Even
if it were not, it would never be
too early nor too late to read a book
like this on the Christian basis of
love and marriage. Much has already
been said and written about this sub·
ject. At the end of his book Dr.
Adams, pastor of the First Baptist
Church in Richmond, appends a list
of some helpful books-about thirtyfive titles. There are many others.
It is a good thing that so much is
being done to help our youth during
the confused and hasty years. Here
is another book which gives sane and
sound counsel on the basis of the
Christian ethic. Among the important
topics discussed are: Conflicts between parents and children during
their teen-age years, when love enters
young life, making friends and marrying one, mixed marriages and the
Roman Catholic marriage agreement,
the Christian home, headaches and

T

heartaches in marriage, the lonely
years of the unmarried or widowed
state, the golden years of old age.
Interspersed in the book is much
Christian poetry bearing on the topics
discussed.
CARL ALBERT GiESELER

HE

BY MAN REJECTED
By Herman Astrup Larsen (Augsburg, $2.00).
HIS

book, fifteen chapters in all,

T by a young pastor and scholar of

the Evangelical Lutheran Church,
contains a series of Lenten meditations which are also a study of Jesus'
rejection by the very ones He came
to save. The tragedy of the rejection
of the Savior is presented through a
double line: first, the objections raised
against Jesus' work during His ministry; and, second, the actions taken
by His enemies to send Him to the
cross.
For use as a series of Lenten devotions, these meditations by Dr. Larsen have been arranged in such a
way that there are two meditations
for each week of Lent except Holy
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Week when there are three. The
second line of meditations could most
appropriately be used on Sundays.
The glorious demonstration of Jesus'
tremendous victory over all His enemies is described in the final chap·
ters of this book.
By Man R ejected is written in
vivid dramatic style. There is not a
dull page in it. And it is Scripturally
sound. The pastor will find much
source material for his sermons in
it. The layman will use it as a book
of fifteen excell ent devotions.

H. H.

KUMNI CK

THE CHRISTIAN DILEMMA,
CATHOLIC CHURCH:
REFORMATION
By W. H. van de Pol (Philosophical
Library. $4.75).
HE

author is professor at Nij·

T megen University in Holland. His

book is evidence of the two directions of Roman Catholicism in Eu·
rope. One is to Romanize the Reformed, Calvinistic Netherlands. What
the terrible Duke of Alva did not succeed in doing with more than 18,ooo
executions of Protestants in the sixteenth centllry is now being attempt·
ed in the middle of the twentieth
century with peaceful and literary
weapons. And, we are told, with considerable success. In fact, we have
read somewhere that the dikes of
Protestantism are crumbling in the
Lowlands and that in the foreseeable
future this stronghold of blood-sealed
Protestantism will be predominantly
Roman Catholic.

The other movement of European
Catholicism, though broader in its
goals, is substantially similar to the
first. The book before us is an example of the desire of some Roman
Catholic theologians to "get together"
with Protestant churchmen to discuss the differences b etween them in
the hope of healing the breach of
the sixteenth century. This feeling of
friendliness, we are told, is a result
of the last great war when chaplains
of both persuasions worked side by
side and often shared the same living
quarters in army camps, or were
thrown together in prisons or concentration camps.
This attempted rapprochement h as
been pretty well hamstrung by recent
pronouncements of the Pope, which
limit these discussions to very small
groups. They are also doomed to
failure because of the basic presumption of the Roman church that the
primacy of the Bishop of Rome and
of his infallibility in faith and morals
must first be accepted by Protestants
if a reunion should be thinkable.
"The Christian Dilemma," which
Dr. van de Pol propounds is the refusal of Roman Catholics to acknowledge the Reformation in the sense
which the word implies, and the refusal of Protestants to apply the word
Catholic to any but the adherents of
the Roman Church.
The book is written in an irenic
spirit. Protestants are referred to as
"non-Catholic fellow Christians." But
the Church "is a visible society" because it "exists on earth." "The Catholic cannot understand this way of
thinking [of the Protestants], for to

{' I
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him it is not a question of scriptural
texts."
The author takes up the different
understandings of Catholic and Protestant of concepts like faith, grace,
justification, works, etc. He speaks
of psychological obstacles which render mutual understanding difficult,
obstacles arising from impressions
formed in youth or from acquired
spiritual outlooks, from scholastic and
scriptural modes of thinking, and so
forth. He confines his discussion of
Protestantism to the Reformed or
Calvinistic brand, which may seem
natural in the Netherlands. There
is, however, a chapter on Anglicanism. Lutheranism is mentioned in
passing in the last chapter on the
Ecumenical Movement, where the
manifold causes of the Reformation
are given, and where we find this correct statement:

•
..

Luther was not bent on drafting a
new doctrine of grace; he was concerned
with finding a direct answer from the
Scriptures to the soul's cry in its search
for a God of grace.

•

In spite of the seemingly wellintentioned and sympathetic treatment of the "Christian Dilemma" between Catholic and Reformed Christians, "full communion with the Catholic Church," to which the author
says he was led, still means subjection
to Mother Church and its infallible
Head, for "the Catholic Church is
not prepared to yield an inch in the
matter of her authoritative preaching
of the faith." Translated by G. van
Hall.
CARL ALBERT GIESELER

20 FUNERAL SERMONS
By Pastors of the Evangelical Lutheran Church (Augsburg, $3.00).
HIS volume of twenty funeral ser-

T mons by prominent pastors of the
Evangelical Lutheran Church represents a distinctive contribution to
the sermonic literature of the church.
These sermons are Christ-centered
and therefore comforting in the hour
of sorrow. The busy pastor, who is
frequently called upon to speak words
of divine comfort at funeral services,
will find a wide range of material for
ready use in this book. The sermons
have been classified under five headings: Death in General, After Prolonged Illness, De ath of Parents,
Death in Youth, Death of Children.
Pastors will also find special value
in the supplement at the end of the
book containing a total of 405 carefully selected sermon texts for funerals. The supplement is a reprint
from Biblical Texts by Paul W.
Nesper (Wartburg Press, Columbus,
Ohio).
H. H. KUMNICK

BELLES-LETTRES
STEPHEN CRANE-AN
OMNIBUS
Selected and Edited by Robert
Wooster Stallman (Knopf, $5.00).
TEPHEN CRANE's short rebellious

life was one of the most picS
turesque in American literary history.
In this big book Robert Wooster
Stallman has collected all the writings
of Crane which might be of popular
interest today.
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Stephen Crane came to New York
City in 1891 as an eager, young newspaper man. Above all else he was determined to see and experience the
grim aspects of big city life. Through
his brief, prolific writing career Crane
never swerved from his purpose to
describe exactly and only what he
saw. Interpretations and conclusions
he left to the reader.
At first, Crane was unsuccessful in
gaining literary recognition. His short
novel, Maggie, a Girl of the Street,
caused only slight comment, mostly
unfavorable. But another novel, completed in ten days and nights of feverish work, suddenly made Stephen
Crane the most discussed, the most
popular writer of his generation. The
book was called The Red Badge of
Courage. It was the story of a young
farm boy who had gone off to fight
in the Civil War.
This volume was something new in
the way of war novels. The book
championed the little man and described how he felt under the heat
and danger of battle. For the first
time a novelist had forsaken the
grand actions of generals. This new
point of view certainly was a major
reason for the book's success. Crane
little realized that he had introduced
a new kind of realism-the beginning
of a growing literary movement which
was to repudiate the ornate romanticism of his generation.
The Red Badge of Courage is a
good novel, although better war novels have since been written. Crane's
lasting distinction lies not in the
quality of his work, but in his being
the rebel who showed the world a new

literary path. He was a realist, a forerunner of the "lost generation" writers. Crane was a great inventor, but
he could not perfect his own invention.
Stephen Crane's writing came as a
sudden cold shower to a complacent
literary world which had been safely
content with a sentimental roman·
ticism. Aroused critics at the turn of
the century complained that this
young upstart was too profane, too
tragic, and too obsessed with the
seamy side of life.
The critics were right, at least to
a degree. What they did not recognize, however, was that Crane was
introducing a new school of writing
and thinking into American letters.
Twenty-five years later Stephen
Crane's literary attitude was handled
in a more mature way by such writers
as Dos Passos, Hemingway and Fitzgerald.
The Red Badge of Courage bears
out the fact that Crane was not adverse to transplanting a whole philosophy which he admired. Crane talks
of battles and wars as being won by
chance instead of by the brilliance
of generals, whom he considered of
little consequence in any way. This is
wholly lifted from Tolstoy's War and
Peace.
Also included in this excellent volume are The Open Boat, The Blue
Hotel, some of Crane's poems and a
good deal of his correspondence. Edi·
tor Stallman has done a model job
in adding notes throughout the text.
His introduction comes close to being
a sane appraisal of Stephen Crane's
worth.
EDWARD H . JoESTING

•
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FICTION
WAIT SON, OCTOBER IS NEAR
By John Bell Clayton (Macmillan,

hso).
...

.
··•

•

R. CLAYTON has written a fine
novel
entire
family pattern is on the verge of
dissolution. Tucker English is gradually made aware of the increasing
gap between his father and mother
and of his mother's determination to
leave the farm which has been the
foundation of Tucker's existence. His
inability to adjust himself to the idea
of this complete de-rooting results in
his .manifesting himself in a peculiarly tragic manner.
Mr. Clayton has a fine understanding of ten-year-olds-their thoughts,
their speech, and their feelings. A
sensitively-written account of the
deep scars that can result from a
broken and unhappy home .
and sympathetic short
M
about a ten-year-old whose

THE STRUGGLES OF
ALBERT WOODS
By William Cooper (Doubleday,

$3-so).

•
-j

LBERT WoODS had a good but not
brilliant mind and a high but
A
not altogether justified vision of his
destiny. By cleverly maximizing his
strong points and just as cleverly minimizing or ignoring his deficiencies,
he managed to get just about what he
wanted out of life. How he goes
about doing it makes quite a story.
Whether the story is essentially humorous is, however, a question on
which observers of academic politics
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might disagree. In places, it comes
uncomfortably close to realities.
The setting of the story is England.
Albert was born in 1900 and the story
takes him from his birth to a lower
middle-class family through the years
of his schooling and early teaching
career, through marriage (a good one)
and his rise in the academic world,
through the war years and his dreams
of a knighthood into the years immediately after World War II. The
motif of the story is provided by
Woods himself in the diary entry
which was to become the motto of
his life: "Forward, Woods! Let your
light shine!" Shine it did, if sometimes with a rather smoky flame.

THE GALILEANS
By Frank G. Slaughter (Doubleday,
$3-oo).
HE GALILEANS spins the bare, Bib-

lical account of Mary Magdalene
T
into a full-fledged historical novel. In
Dr. Slaughter's version, Mary becomes
an exotic dancing girl who is patiently wooed by Joseph the Physician
while she reaps her vengeance on all
Roman officers after having been
ravished by one of their ranks.
Throughout the first two sections
of the volume, the author seems unduly devoted to one adjective. "In an
open recess hung a rack of costumes,
some of them so diaphanous that they
seemed not to exist at all." " .... the
diaphanous stuff of her costume stood
out from her body like the petals
of a flower." " . . . she had put on
one of the diaphanous robes of bombyx that Roman women often wore
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in their boudoirs." "For through the
diaphanous bombyx in which her
body was wrapped, her flesh glowed
. . . " "Joseph had looked away at
the beginning of the dance when he
realized that Mary was clothed only
in the diaphanous swath of trans·
parent bombyx."
Dr. Slaughter turns to more solemn
pursuits in section three, where he
presents his own interpretation of
Christianity. Indeed, he accep ts Christ
as the Son of God and concludes the
book with His Resurrection. In no
sense, however, does he understand
the Atonement of the cross. Sin becomes a mere indiscretion as gout
may be the wages of rich eating. He
ties up his theology with a pink bow
in the words of Mary, "Perhaps only
a woman can really understand the
inner heart of Jesus. . . . The love
he has for the world is like that of
a mother for her child, a thing that
all women feel inside them."
The Galileans is worthy of attention because despite its undistinguished writing and limp plot, it will
be eagerly read by women under the
impression that its diaphanous bombyx of religiosity represents "worthwhile literature."
RonERTA DoNsnAcH

KISS ME AGAIN, STRANGER
By Daphne Du Maurier (Doubleday, $3-so).
ISS Du MAURIER'S latest publica-

tion is a collection of eight
M
stories, one of which is a short novel.

All have the same characteristic of
eeriness, more or less- a distinguish-

ing mark of the author of Rebecca.
The best of the lot is one entitled
No Motive, the tracing of a suicide
to its cause, and the poorest is The
Old Man, in which a father kills his
weakling son. In between, the other
six range from a story about a young
bored mother who has her first real
love affair to the one abou t how all
the birds in the world make war on
man. The short novel, Monte Verita,
tells of a young bride who leaves her
hill-climbing husband to join a band
of Shangri-La-like characters who have
found perfection on a mountain top.
The collection is interesting
enough, but each would probably
stand out more in an anthology of
works by many authors. The reader
gets the impression that one or two
of Miss Du Maurier's tales were put
together just for the sake of completing a certain number.
ANNE LANGE

GOLDEN ADMIRAL

•

•

By F. Van Wyck Mason (Doubleday, $3.95)·
GAINST the background of Elizabethan England novelist Mason
A
spins a yarn of adventure and amour
-one that the Sunday book sections
would call "lusty." The Golden Admiral is the most daring of the "seadogs," Sir Francis Drake. But for all
the title he is dominant only in so
far as he is forever in the background,
for he affects the plot only because
he commands the ships on which
Harry Wyatt, the central character,
sails. Here is a tale of English ships
and the brave men who sailed them,

•
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their audacious harassment of mighty
Spain's harbors and ships in the old
world and the new, and the final
destruction of the Armada which
brought the empire crashing down
around Philip and gave birth to English rule of the seas.
This is good repast for those who
like their literature in the swashbuckling mode. Although author Mason conveys no message, he can tell
a story. He too frequently and unashamedly employs that well-worn
tool, coincidence, but all in all the
fare is palatable and easily digestible.

TO TilE MOMENT OF
TRIUMPH
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earnest, family-type man. Steve's patient lady friend is put aside in favor
of a girl just out of her teens who
helps keep Steve young. When an
accident results in Steve losing his leg.
all sorts of difficulties straighten out
-the brothers become friends again ,
the young thing is scared away, and
old reliable gets a proposal of marriage. Swan's Harbor with its commercial plot would make an excellent
"C" or possibly "B" movie; at least
it would earn a lot of money for some
studio. Miss Mayo writes with ease,
and while she'll never produce anything that lasts more than a few years,
she does provide entertainment for
several evenings.
ANNE LANGE

By Pamela Frankau (Harper, $3.50).
N THIS carefully developed novel a
powerful English newspaper publisher exerts a pernicious influence
over his two daughters and his sonsin-law. As the young people struggle
against the titan, they attempt to
come to honorable terms with themselves. The account has some bright
spots but is verbose.
CARLENE BARTELT

I

SWAN'S HARBOR
By Eleanor Mayo (Crowell, $3.00).
is one thing to say about
T HERE
Miss Mayo's writing-she certainly
puts together a readable story. Two
brothers in the lobster business haven't spoken to each other for fourteen
years. Steve is the aging but handsome bachelor who is the source of
envy and resentment for Art, the

A BRIGHTER SUN
By Samuel Selvon (Viking, $3.00).
IGER, a sixteen-year-old boy of
T
Trinidad, and Urmilla, his child
bride, move from their back country•
village to the city. There, alone and
inexperienced, they grow to maturity
and adjust themselves to a new way
of life. This adjustment is complicated because they are surrounded by
many nationalities, each with its own
peculiarities and because these are
the years of the war when the arrival
of U. S. troops brought many changes
to the simple life of the island. The
author, Samuel Sdvon, was himself a
native of Trinidad and of East Indian descent. In this, his first novel,
he has told an interesting story and
succeeded in drawing a colorful picture of native life, peopled with a
number of original characters.
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THE RETURN OF LANNY BUDD
By Upton Sinclair (Viking, $4.00).
R. SINCLAIR's ubiquitous alter
ego, Lanny Budd, who was figuratively put to rest in 0 Sh epherd
Speak! is back again to help the Allied forces in Germany track down
some counterfeiters of allied currencies and render some assistance in
the cold war being waged against the
Iron Curtain countries. What he is
really back for is to give Mr. Sinclair
a wonderful opportunity to straighten
everybody out on just how they
should feel towards the Russians, and
to explain very carefully, why it
was that so many prominent people
once felt very differently (and favorably) about the Reds. Mr. Sinclair believes that the government of Russia
is bent on war and that we should
meet it head-on by a full and careful preparation of our forces of defense-material and mental. He hasn't always felt that way and his transition, or Budd's, is carefully explained.
The book is rather long, and gives
Budd an ample opportunity to explain the various shadings of liberalism and where some of them went
astray.
Mr. Sinclair, who has written ten
previous Budd stories before this, has
produced an interesting and fascinating account of the political climate
of the last few years in the Retum.
As he has done, in fact, in the whole
series which covers the period from
the first World War to date. He wraps
it all up in a fictional guise, in troduces large elements of suspense, and
turns the whole thing out in a highly
readable manner. I have read severa l

M

Budd stories, although not all of
them I frankly admit, but Budd has
never appeared to me as a "real"
person. I enjoy him nonetheless, and
I am committed to reading all of his
adventures in their proper order. I
predict, on the evidence of those 1
have read, that I will have a better
understanding of the last twenty-five
years. Mr. Sinclair is no mere novelist.
He has long been an astute observer
of the American scene. Countless
thousands of readers have joined with
him in his pretense of novel-writin g
to their profit.

..

,.

BAITLE CRY
By Leon Uris (Putnam's, · 3·75)·
FAIR

number of novels dealing

A with World War II (The Naked
and the Dead, The Young Lions, The

Caine Mutiny , The Cruel Sea, From
Here to Ete1·nity-to mention some
of the most popular) have already
been published, and it is reasonable
to assume that many more will come
as the years go by. A third such holocaust, however, might come along
and deprive World War II of its
source as a subject of interest. It
might even deprive everything of its
potentiality as a source of literature.
In the course of this development, it
is only natural that a writer who had
seen service in the Marine Corps
should decide to use the Corps as a
background for a war novel. Mr.
Uris has done just that.
The life of a battalion communication squad (eight men plus two noncommissioned officers) is traced from
the selection of the Corps by the individuals through a rigid " boot"

...
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training and signal school into their
organization together under an old'time professional marine sergeant
who appears as the narrator of the
story. Mr. Uris then takes his battalion and squad into the Pacific area
where they alternately rest and train
(in New Zealand, the Gilbert Islands,
and Hawaii) and participate in three
bloody encounters: Guadalcanal, Tarawa, and Saipan. At the end of the
Saipan campaign, those who are living (the narrator and three of the
"civilian" Marines) are sent home.
The narrator, who is preparing himself to start again the ritual of training a new squad, accompanies the
last man to reach his home with a
realization that
Our two lives, which had once been
so important to each other, were now
a long way apart.

•

"'

This novel is well-written. There
were certain problems that Mr. Uris
had to face and his solutions may not
please everyone. For example, his use
of profanity may shock some who
agreed with Herman Wouk that it
was meaningless billingsgate and
would not gain by reproduction in
print. On the other hand, Mr. Uris
must have felt that his squad would
have lost some of its impact if he
stripped it of its vernacular, and it
would have. The American people,
in great part at least, have always
lacked somehow the ability to hit
the right note in speaking about matters close to the heart. In the services,
this inadequacy has, traditionally in
war-time, been covered up by a barrage of profanity. It is simply the
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way many men spoke in the last war.
The battle actions in which the
squad participates have been particularly well done. There is a fine
feeling for the tension and pitch of
battle. The off-combat scenes in the
rest and training camps show a real
understanding of the reactions from
combat-tragic, humorous, boring,
with the constant unpleasant anticipation of re-entry into combat.
In some respects Mr. Uris has failed
in doing what his predecessors in this
field did, but in one significant aspect he has excelled them. He has
not achieved the tightness of plot or
the careful personality analyses of
Wouk in The Caine Mutiny. Nor
has he reached the philosophical
depths Jones did in From Here to
Eternity. He has, however, left us
a significant dissection of esprit de
corps. Where it comes from and what
it lives on. In so doing he has excelled his contemporaries in his understanding and in his ability to
articulate his understanding of the
plain fact that it is seldom (unfortunately) given to men to be made
so aware of their interdependence as
in war. Mr. Uris' study of the emotional impact of the contrasting forces
of war and rest on this squad, and
their mutual, joint, and reciprocal
reactions thereto is extremely welldone. No one man in the squad is
sufficiently well-drawn to come alive
as an individual, but the squad as
a whole comes very much to life as
a working illustration of the inevitability and significance of the brotherhood of man. These men realized (as
men in the war so often did, though
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perhaps unconsciously) that when
they left their dead comrades on the
atolls of the Pacific they left a part of
themselves in those tropic graves.
The real tragedy that his survivors
realize is that never again will they
feel that way (barring a repetition
of the war) toward human beings
not joined by blood or family ties.
There are some weaknesses in the
book. In places it is a little jumpy
and it is hard to tell whether the
author cut sections to meet a space
deadline, or whether a would-be Max·
well Perkins went to work on the
manuscript. If Mr. Uris had gone a
little more slowly, used a few more
pages, explained a few of the more
cryptic occurrences, he might have
succeeded in writing a book a little
better than he did. I have, however,
no quarrel with this.

THE PROUD RETREAT
By Clifford Dowdey (Doubleday,
$3-75)·
F BOOKS about the Civil War
there is no end. Author Dowdey,
who wrote Bugles Blow No More,
here turns to the last days of the
Confederate States and the flight of
.Jefferson Davis and the Confederate
Treasury in a forlorn attempt to get
free of Sherman and continue the
War from Texas.
This is an interesting, smoothly
written and extremely readable novel
of those times. Mr. Dowdey is at
his best writing of the Richmond he
knows so well. Under his pen we see
again the last days of the lost cause,
the fascinating Judah Benjamin, Gen-

O

eral Breckinridge and John Regan of
Texas, die-hards all. For those who
are interested in the period this is
excellent fare, and for those who like
historical novels generally, this is one
of the better ones.
RICHARDT. SAVAGE

GENERAL

•

ELIAS BOUDINOT
By George Adams Boyd (Princeton
University Press, $5.00).
BouDINOT, born of Huguenot
E
stock in Philadelphia in 1740,
lived until 1821, and his life spanned
LIAS

the transition from English Colony to
established nation. Raised at Prince·
ton, New Jersey, where the winds
of history were blowing, he knew
Aaron Burr, Alexander Hamilton,
Livingston, and had once been neighbor to Benjamin Franklin.
In the unfolding drama of Revolution, Elias played his dutiful part
as his convictions guided him. He
was a member of Continental Congress and Commissary General of the
Continental Army. After the war, as
a staunch Federalist, he was consist·
ently on that side on all issues. In
his early years, Boudinot wanted to
be a minister but through necessity
followed the law. His life, however,
was colored and shaped by a devout
belief in God and religion. He was
so distressed by Tom Paine's The Age
of Reason that, at the age of sixty,
he set out to answer it by chapter
and page in his first book. Author
Boyd says, "When a man past the
prime of life undertakes to create his

•
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first book he must be impelled by
some powerful enthusiasm or sense
of indignation." In that sentence is
the clue to thii book. Boudinot, al·
most forgotten founding-father, so
fascinated the author that this readable, scholarly and interesting biography was the result, bringing in to
sharp focus the man and his times.
RICHARD T. SAVAGE

•

MARY LINCOLN
By Ruth Painter Randall (Little,
Brown, $5.75).
~ "\\

THILE doing research for her

VV husband, Mrs. Randall, wife

J. G. Randall, author of Lincoln
the President, became convinced that

of

•

the story of Mary Lincoln merited
further investigation. Handed from
one biographer to another the "myth"
of Ann Rutledge, the tale of Lincoln's unwanted and unhappy marriage, has been perpetuated through
the years. The final judgment of Mary
Lincoln is not in my hands but certainly this story, sympathetically told
and documented with manuscripts recently made accessible, should be interesting to all. The book which tells
the story of a happy marriage while
it investigates the personality of this
controversial first lady is written in
narrative form. It is minutely footnoted.
Tracing the origin of Mary Todd's
emotional immaturity, Mrs. Randall
explains how Mary, accustomed to
servants and comfortable living, becomes the wife of a rough, young
lawyer resented socially and politically by her family. Mary was high
strung, frequently ill and subject to

temper tantrums. These characteristics intensified by loneliness caused by
her husband's frequent absences all
created many tensions in the Lincoln household. It is not a surprise
to learn that Mary with such a
volatile personality was often misunderstood, but it was this same weakness which so endeared her to her
husband. A knowledge of her dependence on his strength is shown over
and over in his letters and telegrams
all of which are filled with love and
tenderness. In quick succession this
sensitive personality was shocked by
the death of her sons Eddie and
Willie, the loss of three of her brothers in the war and the death of the
husband of her endeared "little sister." Along with these events she
was constantly plagued with criticism
from the press, her family, and official
Washington.
Mary Lincoln will be interesting
reading not only to those seeking an
answer to a controversial question.
It will also arouse the attention of
those concerned with intimacies in
the lives of a famous American family.
JOSEPHINE FERGUSON

THE HONEST RAINMAKER
By A.

J.

Liebling (Doubleday,

h5°)·
OLONEL JoHN R. SnNGO, the

"Honest Rainmaker" of the tiC
tle, presently writes a column on

horse racing and other subjects for
the New York Enquirer. His real
name, which few know and no one
uses, is James A. Macdonald. For
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some 65 of his 79 years, the Colonel
has been a turf writer of note, but
he has also tried his hand in various
other types of endeavor, most of
which have been, if not illegal, at
least hardly respectable. As he says,
"It is only a boob that conducts an
enterprise in such a manner that
leads to embroilment with the law."
A few of the many things Stingo has
been at various times are a rain
maker, a rain preventer, a credit man
for a string of gambling casinos, the
owner and handler of a prize fight er,
and a promoter for a hog-growing
scheme in World War I.
The Colonel belongs to that group
of "characters," now almost extinct,
that flourished at the turn of the
century and for some years thereafter,
whose victims, if they can be described as such, were persons looking
for an easy dollar. His writing style,
that colorful, fluid, yet exactly de·
scriptive phraseology of the old time
sports writer, is an entertaining one.
Fortunately, most of these stories are
in the Colonel's own words, since
A. J. Liebling, who is credited as
the author, wisely has added only
enough material of his own to give
the various incidents some continuity.

THE PRESIDENTS-MEN
OF FAITH
By Bliss Isely (Wilde, $3.75).
APSULE-SIZED

biographies of the

Presidents from Washington to
C
Eisenhower. The author, in addition
to the usual birth, growth and death
statistics, presents interesting and perhaps little-known episodes in the lives
of the Presidents, reflecting in partie-

ular their spiritual and religious approaches to life and its problems. A
frank appraisal, e.g., Jefferson, and
with a minimum of sugar-coating,
e.g., Cleveland and Harding. Illustrated.

ENGLAND'S PAST PRESENTED
By A. M. Low (Dutton, $3.75)·

•

~ \\ JHEN 2000

years of history are
VV condensed into 262 pages, there
is bound to be some sacrifice of detail. What is surprising about Professor Low's "popular history" is that
it manages to include so much, not
only of the political history of the
English people but of their social and
cultural history. Little that is really
important is omitted. And the highlycondensed style keeps the story moving rapidly, so rapidly that it is hard
to lay the book down once one has
started reading.
Among the special features of the
book are twelve full pages of illustrations and, at the end of each chapter,
a glossary of terms peculiar to the
time covered by the chapter.
This reviewer has been reading
books on English history since he
was knee high to a grasshopper and
h ardly expected to discover anything
new from a "popular history." As a
matter of fact, there was nothing
really new in it, but somehow its
brevity and conciseness serve to point
up large understandings which might
otherwise get covered up by a mass
of detail, such as a) with all of its
faults, the twentieth century still has
much to recommend it over those
supposedly delightful Middle Ages
(ever hear of the droit de Seigneur?)

\-
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and b) the British monarchy as we
know it today is a very recent thing,
given its present complexion by Victoria and Albert.

THE AMERICAN ROAD TO
WORLD PEACE
By Sir Alfred Zimmern (Dutton,

$4-00).
N

--1

THE

jacket of Professor Zim-

O mern's Th e American Road to

World Peace we read the customary
advertisement of the book in superlative phraseology. Its publication is
hailed as "an event of profound importance." I am, however, of the
opinion that it is rather a book which
~ expresses the conventional ideas on
world government.
Professor Zimmern's attitude is patronizing and he nonchalantly sidesteps the arguments of the other side
A
as unworthy of serious consideration.
His idea of world peace is similar to
the pax Romana, a peace organized
by the superior Anglo-Saxon coun., tries. Professor Zimmern's knowledge
of other people is without insight and
in accordance with the prevailing
stereotyped patterns. He continues to
• believe, as Woodrow Wilson did, that
the establishment of some union of
nations under Anglo-Saxon leadership
,..,. will automatically bring about justice
and freedom.
Typical of Professor Zimmern's
ideas of peace, justice, and freedom
"I is the following statement: "Never
will the writer forget the last con-i/ versation that he had-it was in the
, summer of 1938-with a Czech friend.
'What we have been living through
since 1918,' he said sadly ' . . . seems
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to me now, as I look back, like an
idyl, a short interval after a long
darkness, and before we are plunged
into darkness again.' " Professor Zimmern then characterizes this person
and his friends as men "who did so
much to keep freedom alive in the
minds and hearts of their fellow
countrymen.''
Perhaps these men did not consider
the three and one quarter millions
of Sudeten Germans who were placed
under the yoke of the Czechs, against
their will and contrary to the victor's
promise of self-determination, as "fellowmen.'' But the life of the Sudeten
people was surely not an idyl-a life
in peace, justice and freedom.
On almost all fundamental and difficult problems confronting the architects of a United Nations Mr. Zimmern is silent. We are somewhat apprehensive that fine phrases about the
preservation of peace, based upon a
status quo of the beati possidentes,
will not build a solid foundation for
a durable world organization in which
freedom and justice prevail.

CANCER: New ApproachNew Hope
By Boris Sokoloff (Devin-Adair,
$3·75)·
R. SoKOLOFF, who is director of
the Southern Bio-Research Laboratory, Florida Southern College,
presents an excellent report on the
progress and specific achievements in
cancer research. He discusses the nature and known causes of various
malignant diseases, examines present
cancer treatments and preventive

D
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measures, describes research methods.
The book also contains notes and
references, glossary, and . index. Although some knowledge of biochemistry facilitates reading, this interesting account is not recondite.
CARLENE BARTELT

NARCOTICS, U.S.A.
By Paul B. Weston and others
(Greenberg, $4.oo).
ARCOTICS as a social problem is

N very much in the news. Stories
appear daily in our newspapers of
the traffic in drugs. The subject is
naturally viewed with alarm. An intelligent approach to narcotics is needed,
however, in view of the fact that drug
addiction is increasing and that the
new addicts are youth, according to
Paul Weston, one of the nine experts
in the field of Medicine, Law, Education, Youth Guidance, Law Enforcement, Sociology and Community Welfare who have cooperated to produce
Narcotics, U.S.A.
The authors admit their statistics
are incomplete and more or less local,
but as Dr. Lois Higgins, director of
the Illinois Crime Prevention Bureau,
has said: "It is not enough to talk of
cold statistics concerning addiction."
If we consider the socially contagious nature of drug addiction, then
we must express deep concern. This
is so whether it exists in one or in
many cities. Such a realistic approach
to the problem is given in Narcotics,
U.S.A. It gives a better understanding of the problem to average citizens, school authorities, social work
agencies, and -church groups.
The authors present all the known

facts and explore every known phase ~
of the narcotics problem as it exists
in the United States today. They set
~
forth the most accurate estimates on
the extent of addiction and the size -.
of the illegal traffic. 0£ particular
interest is the discussion of the various drugs and their effects so that the
average parent or teacher may be
alert to the danger of addiction. This
is particularly important if drug ad1-diction among teen-agers is to be
checked in the incipient stage.
Though the use of drugs cuts
across economic, social, racial, reli- ,i.
gious, and educational lines, it is
admitted that except under the most
A..
unusual circumstances, normal, well- 4
adjusted persons, either young or old,
do not become drug addicts. According to the author, "in every case that
has come to my attention the use of
drugs was always accompanied by
other types of social maladjustment." fThe authors approach the problem
as one of strict law enforcement in
which the aid of every community is
enlisted. Also necessary, I feel , is enlightened local communities, and the
establishmen t of adequate treatment
facilities with a program of medical
care, psychotherapy, religious counselling, occupational therapy, and compulsory aftercare.
MARGARETTA T ANGERMAN

...
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GOD'S WAYFARER
B y Irina Gorainoff (Coward-McCann, $2.50).
N ACCOUNT of a modern woman's

pilgrimage to Rome to pray for
A
the peace of the world. The author,
a convert to Roman Catholicism, left
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her village in eastern France with
no money and with nothing but a
change of clothes in a knapsack.
Walking and hitchhiking all the way,
she reached Rome in five days in
time for the beatification of Pius X .
Her story is beautifully written, and
non-Roman Catholics as well as Roman Catholics should be fascinated
by her unusual adventures.
CARLENE BARTELT

THE MOCKINGBIRD PIANO
By Jean Bell Mosley (Westminster.
$3-oo).

.). A

HAPPY childhood in the Ozarks
is here retold in 15 episodes,
,. some of them previously published
in magazine form. Open at any chapter, each complete in itself, and you
will find genuine tenderness with exactly the right amount of humor and
sentiment. With emphasis on characterization and setting, these are the
..
experiences of the people from the
Valley, some with their new, brass~ radiatored Fords, others with the
complacent attitude of "The Lorcl'll
pervide-" Diminutive folk-art illustrations by Margaret Dugan enhance the
mood of quiet contentment.
It is unusual to have the title essay
in tenth rather than in first place.
., If ever your heart yearned for a
musical instrument, eventually discovered a practical way to earn it,
then ran into new difficullies with it,
.., and somehow triumphed in the end,
~
you should read and enjoy Mrs. Mosley's exposition of the beautiful mu-

..
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sic that can come from within-as
from a mockingbird, so from a battered piano. It will help you to remember Mama and other resourceful
personalities. This book is full of unexpected situations, as in Readin',
'Ritin', and Rustic Romance; of seasonal recreations, as in Sirup-Making
Time; of delightful surprises, as in
A New Hat for Grandma; and the
like.
Unlike one of her characters named
The Chronicler, this wholesome author does not collect and recount
everything and anything in a sort of
magpie fashion. Judicious selection in
the welter of lingering impressions
produces interesting material that
arouses a healthy desire to tarry
awhile longer amid such fond recollections. I think I know why.
Throughout, there is the courageous
spirit of universal youth, of (in the
author's favorite phrase) "a plentitude of time."
HERBERT H. UMBACH

THE INTIMATE LIFE
By Norval Geldenhuys (Philosophical Library, $2.75)HIS

small book, subtitled "The

T Christian's Sex-Life," is intended

for engaged and newly married couples. It contains frank and explicit
discussions of the period of engagement, the marital act, methods of
birth control. Preface by Dr. Charles
R. Erdman, Professor-Emeritus of
Princeton Theological Seminary.
CARLENE BARTELT
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READING ROOM
Independent Political Society
OLITICAL

society in America has

Pachieved a great measure of independence. Unlike medieval society, our political arrangements
do not operate under the all-embracing unity of the church. In
fact, religious freedom in the
United States can be attributed in
part to the extreme pluralism of
religion. No one religion could
possibly win in the competition,
much less win position in the political saddle. This means, of
course, that the churches and the
state do not interfere with one another except perhaps in the fringe
areas where such things as released
time for religious education or the
appointment of an ambassador to
the Vatican are considered.
Moreover, the independence our
political society has attained
amounts not only to an independence of the church but results also
from a progressive secularization
of society. It is fair to say, however, that there seems to be a
parallel indifference to things political. This is only a polite way

VICTOR

F.

HoFFMANN

of saying that some Americans aprproach things spiritual and political with frightening indifference.
One can hold for separation of
church and state when one is not -'particularly interested in either
party.

Secularization
as it may, there are
many factors which point to
the secularization of society. An
occasional over-emphasis upon the
scientific method has caused many
of us to accept only the provable
and demonstrable. Within the limitations of such an over-emphasis,
it is easy, then, to reject a consideration of the nature and spirit
of man that might compel him to
love or hate, the destiny of man
and the world, and the moral or
ethical values that result from insights into a discussion of these
issues.
It is easy, then, to say as well
that there is no God since we
can't test Him with litmus paper,
catch Him in a test tube, or dem-

B

E THAT

f

..
..,..

.,

r-

t
~

t

June 1953
·•
•
~
r

..
...
·-1

~

..l

.._

""

""

•

,-

~

_...,
•

onstrate Him by mathematical formula. But it is not only a denial
of God and God's existence that
is involved. People who follow this
dead-end street to its ultimate will
nine times out of ten be involved
in turning their eyes away from
just any things above and beyond
the mundane to an absorbing concentration upon the things of the
here and now. This is bad, even
without God. Some of us have become so spiritless we won't reflect
about the things beyond ourselves
or even think about Pascal's wager
that there is a God. Such people,
I submit, become as lifeless as
those who try to capture God
within the human forms of their
own words. Both extremes have
reaped the wild winds.
If people cannot accept God,
then why should they accept a
code of morals as a judge upon
their conduct or the condemning
law of a divine far-off event of
judgment. We can hardly speak
therefore of the premises upon
which social and personal ethical
values are based. One alternative
would be natural law or a reasonable facsimile thereof as "the shotgun behind the door when things
get too bad." A resulting tenden~y
in a disregard of the Absolute IS
presentism, an eternal occupatio~
with the momentary present. This
means that one might just eat,
drink, and be merry for tomorrow
one will be dead anyway.
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Resurgence
been said that continental
lawyers, visiting the United
States since World War II, have
displayed at times a passionate
interest in natural law and the
Christian Absolute. To a degree,
this might be explained by saying
that Hitler made them aware of
the "shotgun behind the door."
But at the time they couldn't find
it or mother hid the powder.
"As the result of an apparent
reaction to the naturalism of nineteenth century science and twentieth century totalitarian politics,"
The Calvin Forum would add,
"certain Christian ideals appear to
be coming into their own." The
resurgence of these Christian
ideals and the re-awakening of
some Christians (of sinners, I have
been chief) to the relevance of
Christianity in the modern world
and to modern problems will
force, as they have, a re-consideration of the relationship between
church and state.

I

T HAS

Church and State
church and state are to
live in harmony today," continues The Calvin Forum, "the
basis of that harmony will have
to be something other than what
it was during the Middle Ages."
According to C.D.B.-who covered
this topic in The Calvin Forum
(March, 1953)-the harmony to be

I
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worked out between the church
and state will have to be worked
out within each individual. This
would seem to imply that the
church and state in America cannot become structurally a part of
the same operating framework but
that the reconciliation must only
be worked out within each individual "who freely accepts a particular society and as freely adheres to the creed of a particular
church." The individual can be a
citizen of both areas but the two
areas are not structurally and
functionally co-incidental. My
view, for which I alone am respon ible, is that the denominations would kill one another with
Bible texts before they get around
to discussing a reconciliation of
churches and state.

The Individual Christian
UT

the mention of the individ-

B ual brings up another matter.

The individual Christian has an
abiding city in neither the state
nor the visible church. The individual Christian lives, it seems to
me, as a "Christian conscience"
which "is still relatively free in
regard to both the church (the
denominational church) and the
state, being bound only by God."
(The Calvin Forum.)
As this free conscience, the
Christian belongs to God and to
the new humanity, the adoption

in Christ, which transcends all
temporal arrangements and institutions whether political or ecclesiastical. When a man is rooted
in such a community of saints, he
cannot and he dare not be captured by either the state or the ecclesiastical institution. In short,
the body of Christians, or the
community of saints, cannot be
identified with any particular political or denominational arrangement. This is the higher priority
of the Christian saint.
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The Church on Earth
Paul address himself to
D a St.denominational
institution
ID

a t Ephesus or to the Christians at
Ephesus? I quote: "Paul, an apostle of Jesus Christ by the will of 1God, to the saints which are at
Ephesus, and to the faithful in
Jesus Christ" (Ephesians 1: 1). I
'I""
shudder, humanly speaking, while
thinking about the ramifications
this might have for the institutionalized church in America!
-.
Nevertheless, membership in
the eternal and abiding city of
the hill of Zion cannot blind the -r
Christian to the fact that he is
living historically in time and in
a pluralistic America. He does owe
an obligation of love and stewardship to humanity living in
time and to the institutions which
have evolved to his time, place,
and generation. It's tough but
that's the way it is.

,
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.. MANY industrial workers exer-

cise no self-government in
the labor process; government is
concerned with wholes. Lack of
autonomy in such an important
• phase of human life as daily work
.,; is by itself a very grave privation.
Considering, further, that there
-1 is inevitably a certain amount of
interdependence between intellectual functions, it is reasonable to
"
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fear that a man deprived of a
chance to govern h imself in the
process of labor will have a hard
time learning to govern h imself in
moral and social life. . . . It is,
accordingly, reasonable to conclude that extreme division of labor tends to produce circu mstances unfavorable to the training of men in self-governmen t."
(Yves R . Simon, Philosophy of
Democratic Government.)

Opportunist
She wore her friendships thin,
Returned no measure
Of kindness which had been
A gift to treasure.
She squeezed life to a shred,
As blithe as greedy;
Forgetting those who fed
Her soul when needy.
Transparent was her wrap
Of false endeavor.
Her inner insolence
Was far from clever.
By h er ingratitude
She learned to suffer.
Life's benefits elude
The arrant bluffer.
LUCILE COLEMAN

-1
THE CRESSET evaluates one of the world's most powerful forces

Motion Picture~
"I
By ANNE HANSEN

)'-

T LAST I have seen one of the
feverishly publicized threedimensional films. It was not a
happy experience.
I realize, of course, that the
three-dimensional film is in its
infancy and that ways and means
will be found to overcome the
technical and mechanical shortcomings so distressingly in evidence at the present time. Since
this is true, would it not have been
better to keep the infant-however
precocious-under wraps, as it
were, until some of the difficulties
had been eliminated?
Curiosity and a desire to see the
revolutionary new medium will
bring patrons into the theater for
one or two showings-even at
sharply increased admission prices.
But will this continue for long?
Or will audiences grow weary of
poor pictures and become indifferent to the three-dimensional
film before it has had time to develop?
From all reports, the stereoscopic process employed by Nat-

ural Vision, Paravision, Bolex, and
Stereo-Techniques is far inferior
to, and far less satisfactory than,
the "illusion" technique used in
the making of Cinerama and Cinemascope productions.
Not long ago one Hollywood
'producer facetiously announced
that he will shoot his next picture
"in a process even b etter than 3D
-in 4D." What is 4D? "It means,"
h e said, "that I'm using 3D, and
I've got a story, too."
This would be a welcome innovation. To date 3D films seem to
concentrate on startling trick effects-with little or no regard for
a good story line.
Bwana Devil, produced and directed by Arch Oboler and released through United Artists,
would be a mediocre picture in
any dimension. In 3D it is even
worse, since seeing it induces eye
strain and other physical discomforts. Photographed in Ansco color
by the Natural Vision process,
Bwana Devil must be viewed
through polaroid lenses. These
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spectacles- throwaways supplied
by the theater management-are
ill-fitting contraptions made of
cardboard and what looks like
tinted plastic. No one, I am sure,
could possibly have a face to fit
them. Consequently, they are a
nuisance. They slide down, slip
from side to side, and show a
fiendish inclination to hang with
rakish grace from one ear. I discovered that without the lenses
the screen is flat, that the frames
overlap, and that the image is
blurred and distorted. Seen
through the lenses, the screen does
take on depth at times. But it does
so in an erratic manner. Only rarely is the image sharp and clear.
Much of the time it is blurred, distorted, and out of proportion. One
moment the screen is flat and peopled with incredibly thin, puppetlike figures; the next moment the
foreground literally jumps forward so that it seems to hang suspended over the first thirty rows
of seats. The heroine, seen for one
instant as a small, slender girl,
merely turns sidewise, and suddenly the shoulder nearest the audience juts out into the theater
well past the orchestra pit. And
poor Nigel Bruce! What actually
must be only a medium-sized
paunch occasionally takes on gigantic proportions.
All in all, Bwana Devil has little to recommend it. In addition
to mechanical shortcomings, the
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acting is wooden, and Mr. Oboler's direction is weak. Most of the
time even the "man-eating" lions
look bored.
I must confess that the twodimensional screen looked good
to me after my disappointing excursion into the realm of 3D-especially so since the picture happened to be Peter Pan (RKORadio), Walt Disney's charming
new cartoon journey into J. M.
Barrie's enchanting land of makebelieve.
Small wonder that Peter Pan is
playing hold-over engagements
wherever it is shown. The children love it, and adults, too, seem
to enjoy it-even though some lib·
erties have been taken with the:
ever popular story of Peter Par.
and Wendy.
In keeping with his policy to
show only wholesome short subjects in connection with his feature-length films, Mr. Disney has
selected Bear Country as a suitable companion piece for Peter
Pan. This is the sixth in Mr. Disney's extraordinary series of superb True-Life Adventure Films.
The creator of Mickey Mouse,
Goofy, and other well-loved cartoon characters has made many
outstanding contributions to the
screen. His magnificent nature series must be listed as one of his
finest achievements.
Producer Samuel Goldwyn
frankly admits that Hans Chris-
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tian Andersen (RKO-Radio,
Charles Vidor) is not a factual
biography of the famous Danish
author of tales for children. A
brief foreword to the picture tells
us: "Once upon a time there lived
in Denmark a great story teller
named Hans Christian Andersen.
This is not the story of his life,
but a fairy tale about this great
spinner of fairy tales."
Although I am sorry that Mr.
Goldwyn did not re-create the
great Danish master's true life
story, I am happy to report that
Hans Christian Andersen is gay,
colorful, and appealing. Danny
Kaye gives a fine performance in
the title role. There is a new restraint in his acting, a welcome
change from the whirlwind routines usually associated with this
talented actor's appearances on
the screen. Joey Walsh is good as
the boy Peter. Jeanmaire, French
prima ballerina, and Robert Petit,
dancer and choreographer for the
Paris Corps de Ballet, are superb
as the principals in lavish ballet
sequences. Frank Loesser's musical
score is delightful. Farley Granger's portrayal of the Danish impressario is undistinguished. Sets,
costumes, and technicolor photography are exceptionally good.
If laughter possesses even a fraction of the healing power ascribed
to it, Americans should be feeling fit as a fiddle. For now the
screen has brought Call Me Ma-

dam (2oth Century-Fox, Walter
Lang) into every city, town, and
hamlet of the nation. This engaging satire on American politics
was a big hit on Broadway in 1950.
It represents the combined talents
of some of the brightest stars in
the entertainment world. The captivating music is by Irving Berlin;
the book is the work of that brilliant team Howard Lindsay and
Russel Crouse; the screenplay, prepared by Arthur Sheekman, faithfully adheres to the spirit and the
letter of the original play. Then
there is Ethel Merman in the role
which won fame for her in the
Broadway production.
How does one describe Ethel
Merman? I can tell you that she
is vivacious and utterly charming.
Furthermore, she is a fine actress.
I cannot adequately convey in
words the warmth of her vivid
personality. I can think of no one
who surpasses her in the field of
musical comedy.
Every member of the supporting cast merits special commendation. Donald O'Conner's performance seems to me to be the best
o[ his career. George Sanders is
smoothly convincing, and Vera
Ellen is enchanting as the royal
princess. The entire production is
elaborately mounted in technicolor.
·
During World War II the U.S.
Navy maintained weather observation posts in the Gobi Desert. At
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one time, as a gesture of good
will, one of these observer units
dropped by parachute a number
of saddles-flown in from the U.S.
-to a band of Mongolian tribesmen. This incident forms the basis
for Destination Gobi (2oth Century-Fox), a thrill-packed but obviously hoked-up melodrama.
Desert L egion (Universal-International), too, is set against the
sands of the desert. This time we
have to do with the French Foreign Legion, stalwart Alan Ladd,
and all sorts of dark, dark intrigue. This is out-and-out makebelieve.
In recent months we have heard
and read a great deal about the
need for defense preparations on
the home front. Invasion U.S .A.
(Columbia) attempts to cash in
on current talk about civilian defense and possible atom bomb attacks. Newsreel pictures of atom
bomb explosions and factual combat sequences are isolated authentic shots in this cheap and shoddy
film.
Perhaps you have observed the
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increase of science-fiction books
on the news stands and in your
public library. The Magnetic
Monster (United Artists) may appeal to science-fiction fans. There
is a large measure of hifalutin'
scientific talk in this film. Is the
information dispensed here sound
and correct? I do not know.
Trouble Along the Way (Warners) presents a shopworn plot in
a bright new setting. John Wayne
heads a good cast, which includes
Sherry Jackson, a talented young
newcomer.
Sombrero (M-G-M, Norman
Foster) is based on Josephine Niggli's 1945 novel A Mexican Village. Photographed entirely in authentic settings in Old Mexico,
Sombrero has some exciting· moments. But it falls far short of real
distinction.
Audie Murphy, the most decorated G .I. of World War II, is
starred in Gunsmoke (UniversalInternational). The lively actionpacked tale of a tough young drifter who suddenly finds himself the
owner of a ranch.
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mann, who is now
CRESSET belongs
Dr. A. R. Kretzfinally to its readmann. The honorers, we would be
ary doctorate was
most happy to hear
conferred upon him
from you if you have any ideas for by Concordia Teachers College, Sewimproving it typographically or jour- ard, Neb. The degree was conferred
nalistically.
in connection with exercises celebrating the accreditation of the college
tl1!.t!
as a teacher-training institution. In
Our issue this month reflects, per- addition to congratulating Dr. Kretz·
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